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SET 7 BB XVI. 
Miſs Howard to Miſs Coventar. 


Y laſt ſhort melancholy note would in- 
form my deareſt Clara, that the 
dreaded event I had fo long expected has taken 
place ; yes, my Father has given me a ſecond 
—Mother, muſt I call her? Ah, how unlike 
the firſt ! Alas ! he, I fear, will have as much 
reaſon as I to regret this fatal ſtep ; hitherto 
ſhe has condeſcended to play the hypocrite, 
and to treat me with ſome degree of civility, 

er. II. B though 


2 The HISTORY of 


though ſhe affeQs to regard me as a Child, ig. 
norant and uneducated, therefore not qualified to 
appear in Company, far leſs as fit to be a Com. 
panion for one of her Underſtanding : As ſhe 
pleaſes ; for the laſt, *tis a DiſtinQion of which 
I am not at all ambitious. You will be ſur- 
priz'd to find I write ſo coolly, to find ſo little 
of the rapturous, when I have told you my [af 
night's Adventure ; but the momentary Delight 
it gave me is effe&ually damp'd, by the cone. 
quence I have to expect from it. Mr Bou- 
very, my Dear, was here laſt night; nothing 
could equal my aſtoniſhment, my fluttering 
emotions, when I ſaw him, with his uſu] 
Grace, enter our Drawing- room; I dare ay 
I look'd exceedingly ſilly ; I felt my colour 
change, I trembled, and was obliged to ſupport 
myſelf on the back of my chair ; the dear Mar 
himſelf underwent no ſmall agitation ; that 
agitation, and my fooliſh flutter, were but too 
viſible ; he, indeed, ſoon regained a proper 
ſhare of eaſe in his manner ; but I never in 
my life acquitted myſelf ſo aukwardly, and 
this aukwardneſs continued during his whole Vi- 
* fit ; hardly durſt I venture to open my lips; 
the watchful eyes of my Step-mother wet 
conſtantly upon me; the preſence of my Father, 
too, added to my embarraſſment ; I was al 
moſt glad when he took his leave—'twas onlj 
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loys to my Happineſs, I felt an inexpreſſible 
Joy in being ſo near him, in liſtening to his 
engaging Converſation, and in now and then 
ſtealing a Look at a Figure and Face ſo formed 
as his to pleaſe. My Father was viſibly out 
of Humour, and even treated him with ſome 
degree of Rudeneſs ; this rendered Mr. Bou- 
very's condeſcending and polite Behaviour to 
him the more engagingly ſtriking. With vi- 
ſible reluQtance he at laſt took his leave; Mrs. 
Howard gave him a general Invitatien to our 
Houſe ; he bow'd; my Father frown'd; I 
who obſerv'd a ſtorm gathering on his con- 
trated brow, which I doubted not would 
burſt on me, betook myſelt to flight ; as Bou- 
very went out at one door, I whiſk'd out at 
the other, and hurried up to my chamber, 
where I threw myſelf into a chair, and endea- 
vour'd to recolle&t every Look, Word and 
Motion of my charming Enſlaver; how ſweet 
the pleaſing retroſpect; for ah! how amiable 
are his every Word and Look, 

I had for near half an hour indulg'd this 
delightful Reverie, when Prue haſtily bounc'd 
into the room; O Miſs! Miſs! cry'd ſhe, 
what a Plot is forming againſt you below ! I 
ſtarted from my ſeat; Good Heavens! by 
whom ? (Terror was in my accent.) By your 
artful Step-mother, return'd ſhe; I liſtened 
and heard a good part of their Converſation ; 
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for, added ſhe, toſſing her head, your wiſe 
Father no longer deems me worthy of his 
Confidence ; finely does his hopeful Help-mate 
already exert her Power and Authority ; ſhe 
now, forſooth, is to be your Governeſs—As 
he pleaſes. Well, then, Pamela, inſtead of 
the former Office, which is unjuſtly taken 
from me, I offer myſelf as your Friend; he 
may one day repent the affront he has put up- 
on me; never before was my Prudence called 
in queſtion. Dry up your tears, Child, we will 
be too cunning for all their weak devices ; take 
courage, Bouvery ſhall be yours; he deſerves 
you; charming Man as he is, I am almoſt 
in love with him myſelf; he knows how to 
diſtinguiſh a Woman of Senſe : I am ſure he 
deſpiſes your Mother, though ſhe makes moſt 
ſhameful Advances to gain his Favour : | 
long ago heard it whiſper'd that ſhe was in 
love with him, and this afternoon I was con- 
vinced of it—Such amorous Glances ! Indeed, 
Pamela, you have every thing to fear from a 
Woman of her CharaQer, eſpec ally as ſhe 1; 
your Rival. Let us not be too ſevere in judg- 


ing from appearances, my dear Prue, inter- 
rupted I; ſhe is my Father's Wife; I] mult 
endeavour to reſpect her; their Flonours are 
now connected; let us then be cautious gf 
wounding her's, ſince his muſt alſo be injuß d 
by our raſh cenſures; rather tell me what b 

have 
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have heard; that Plot, at which you hinted, 
makes me tremble. Why, Child, faid ſhe, 
ere I left them, your Father expreſs'd the 
higheſt diſpleaſure at Bouvery's Viſit z on 
which his ſaucy Wife wink'd at him, and 
deſired me to quit the room, as ſhe wanted to 
have ſome private converſation with Mr. How- 
ard. Once I might have been truſted, but the 
ſcene is chang'd. I obey'd, however, her in- 
ſolent orders, but not without muttering my 


"reſentment. I bounc'd the door after me, and 


went into your Father's Cloſet, which 1s only, 
you know, divided by a thin partition, for I 
was determined if poſſible, to diſcover the 
mighty Secret, in ſpite of \ſadam'”s fine Cau- 
tion. The firſt words I heard were, I ſee it, 
Mr. Howard; I am now convinced your ſuſ- 
picions were juſt, ] am glad 1 have deteQed 
the falſhood of his Aſſurances ; his Viſit, inſtead 
of doing any miſchief, has been of advantage, 
as it has put me more on my guard than 1 


- ſhould have been while I doubted of his inten- 


tions. Tis clear that the Girl is violently in 
love with his pretty Perſon, and that he is no 
leſs enamour'd of her Fortune. We have, 
continued ſhe, every thing to fear from a man 
of his enterpriſing Genius, and from a ſilly igno- 


rant Girl, govern'd by a violent Paſſion, All 


our Watchfulne's will hardly be able ro pre- 
vent an Elopement ; and how diſagreeable will 


B 3 it 


a "00.00 0009 PI oe Ween Sor oP IEICE 


J 
| 
4 


6 The HISTORY of 


it render our lives, to be always in terror of 
this Event always on our guard, as Spies up- 
on her Conduct? I ſee no effeQual remedy to 
prevent this impendent Match, but to marry 
her immediately to a man whom you can ap- 
prove. But I know none ſuch at preſent, in- 
terrupted Mr. Howard. Then enſued a Pauſe. 
At laſt, ſaid ſhe,—l have a Nephew, a very 
worthy young Man, the only Son of my only 
Siſter; the is a Widow. The Lad has not 
teen much of the World ; he is like you, an 
honeſt Country Gentleman ; his Eſtate is 
about Two Thouſand a year, clear of all incum- 
brances ; if you approve of him for a Son-in- 
law, I dare ſay he will have no objections to 
your Daughter ; I am ſure you would like him, 
for he is quite of your own Turn.—No more 
did I hear, continued Prue, for at that moment 
Mr. Howard was call'd out to one of his Te- 
nants.—But you know his Wife too well, Pa- 
mela, to doubt of her carrying her point, —* Tis 
too certain, cry'd I, claſping my hands; I ſee, 
I ſee my ruin is determined. What, my dear 
Clara, ſhall I do? How ſhall I avoid, how eſ- 
cape this new, this moſt dreadful Misfortune, 
with which I am threaten'd ? Prue's Advice I 
rejected with horror; nothing could be more 
imprudent; no, tis that of my ſenſible delicate 
Couſin from which alone I hope for Benefit 
and Conſolation. Quick, quick, my only true 

Friend, 
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Friend, write, and teach your artleſs, inexpe- 


rienced Pamela how ſhe ought to act. Be vir- 


tuous, at all events, you ſay; — Heaven forbid 


I ſhould ever be otherwiſe ; but teach me alſo, 
my ſweet Monitreſs, how (conſiſtent with any 


ſhare of Happineſs) I can obey the ſevere dic- 
tates which Duty to my Father will impoſe, 
cannot, ah | I never can give my Hand to 
any other but to him who 1s abſolute Maſter 
of my Heart; but I can continue ſingle, and 
that without regret. Adieu ; *tis impoſſible 
to deſcribe my painful Senſaiion, What a 
charming ſituation is yours ! independent, free 
to chuſe, and free to manifeſt your own gene- 
rous Benevolence, Alas ! of what uſe to me 
are my riches | how much to my diſadvantage 
is the compariſon of our different Fates 
But I don't envy, though I wiſh for the ſame 
Felicity, Long, long, charming Clara, may 
yours continue, is the ſincere Prayer of your 


PAMELA HOWARD. 
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Mr. Bouvery to Mr. CRaven. 


S is loſt, Craven! My Angel Pamela. 


Ah 1 where have my Enemies convey'd 
her ? That vile, intriguing Mrs. Howard, how 
I deteſt her | Why did I indulge myſelf with an 


interview in her preſence ? Could I hope her 


watchful Jealouſy would ſuffer my Emotions 


to eſcape her notice? To her malice I owe Þ 
the loſs of my Pamela. She is gone, nor by the 


molt diligent enquiry can I diſcover her route. 
Prue is diſmiſs'd ; 


return'd to her Brother's. I receiv'd from her 


the moſt madd'ning account of this curſed 


affair. A Match is in agitation between Miſs 
Howard, and her odious Step-mother's Cub 
of a Nephew. In conſequence of this ſhe was 
laſt Tueſday, at five o'clock in the morning, 
without a moment's warning, forced into a 
poſt-chaiſe with Mrs. Heward's Abigail, and 
whiſk'd away the Lord knows where. Not fo 
much as the name of my deſpicable Rival 
could Prue inform me of far leſs the place of his 
reſidence. The vile Aunt has been but a few 
months in this part of the world ; nobody here 
knows any thing about either her, or her ob- 
ſcure Relations, farther than that ſhe was a 


Widow, and appeared to be in good circum 
ſtance, 


I ſaw her laſt night ; ſhe is . 
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ſtances. After making a thouſand fruitleſs en- 
quiries, I flew to the Caſtle, and eaſily gain d 
admiſſion to her preſence. She received me 
better than I wiſh'd. How deteſtable are her 


ſhameleſs advances | I could hardly command 


my Temper ſo far as to be commonly civil 
but after ſtruggling ſome time for an appear- 
ance of Indifference, I careleſsly aſked for Miſs 
Howard. She is gone to paſs a few months 
in London with Lady Edgemore, anſwer- 
ed ſhe, in the ſame tone. With Lady 
Edgemore ? repeated I ; I was told that her 
Viſit is to a Relation of yours, Madam, and not 
in Town, but in he Country. She coloured a 
little, and reply'd rather tartly, If you knew 
where the was gone, why did you trouble me 
with the Queſtion ? Words of courſe, return- 
ed I; but why, (added ] with diſdain, ) did 


you, Madam, think it worth while to invent 


a falſchood in anſwer to that Queſtion ? Be- 
cauſe, Sir, (in an accent of diſpleaſure,) I know 
no buſineſs you have to be entruſted with any 
proceedings in regard to Pamela; *tis what I 
give myſelf no manner of concern about ; Mr. 
Howard has a right to diſpoſe of his Daughter 
as he thinks proper. True, Madam, but 1 
dare ſay he would not diſpoſe of her to your 
Nephew without your conſent—But he will 
without yours, interrupted ſhe, ſharply, You 
are, it muſt be own'd, exceedingly entertaining 
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this morning, and very polite, Her colour was 
greatly heighten'd, ſhe fann'd herſelf with 
violence. I did not think, Madam, talking ot 
your Relations could be diſagreeable; your 
Nephew is a particular Acquaintance of mine. 
She caſt a maliciousglance at me, which plain- 
ly ſaid, that is a moſt confounded lye; but I 
went on with great compoſure. —He is, 1 
think, as promiſing a Youth as I ever met 
with; nothing but a little poliſh is wanting to 
render him a moſt accompliſh'd Gentleman ; I 
wonder he never went on his Travels, as he can 
ſo well afford to make the Grand Tour. 
She look'd at me again, and her eyes expreſs'd, 
W hat aſſurance has the Man! Pray, Sir, where 
did you become acquainted with my Nephew ? 
The cunning Jade was not to be put off her 
Guard: I Wanted to draw her into the 
\ mention of his Name — At Newmarket 
Races, Madam return*d I. Newmarket, Sir ? 
Pardon me, you muſt miſtake the perſon ; 
(ſhe ſtopp'd ſhort ) —my Nephew, 
ad ed ſhe, recollecting herſelf, was never, to 
my certain knowledge, Twenty Miles from 
the Smoak of his own Chimney.—And New- 
market, Madam, is not near ſo much as twenty 
Miles from his Habitation. It won't do, Sir, 
| cry'd ſhe, with a malicious ſmile, I fee what 
| you are driving at; and I alſo ſee, that you 
know no mote of my Nephew than the Man in 
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the Moon; nor ever ſhall for me, added the 


$ provoking Jade. As you pleaſe, Madam, cry'd 
I, paſſionately ſnatching up my hat; that In- 
formation which you refuſe, I may, in ſpite of 
the low Obſcurity of your Family, gain from 
others. Low Obſurity ! repeated the in a rage; 
inſolent, ungrateful Bouvery | But you may, 
ere long, have reaſon to repent this rude treat- 
ment; you have ſcornfully rejected my Friend- 
ſhip; you have proved yourſelf unworthy of 


it; from this moment I am your Enemy. I 


# vouchſafed no other Anſwer but a Look of in- 


finite Diſdain, and hurried out of the houte.. As 
I made my exit, I heard her exclaim, Pamela, 
your little inſignificant Ruſtick, ſhall ſuffer 
tor this. 

Such, Craven, is the preſent ſituation of my 
Affairs. I am half diſtracted; tor I feel that 1 
love the dear Girl a thouſand times better 
than I imagined. Have her I muſt; on any 
terms would I now be content to take her. 
All my wiſe projects variſh into air; to 
make her mine 1s all I wiſh on earth : Never 
for Beauty and unaffeaed Modeſty ſhall I 


meet her Equal. Adieu, I muſt renew my 
ſearch. 


Yours, &c. 


Henry BouveRyY. 
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Mr. CRAVEN to Mr. Bouvery. 


| AKE your ſelf eaſy, Bouvery; your 
ſtray'd Sheep is found. Why, what a 
whining Puppy has this ſame Love made of 
thee But I ſhall not now venture to ſpeak as 
L uſed to do of the little blind Deity, becauſe | 
begin to fear he has humbled my Pride. Do 
you know a Miis Coventry? She is, without 
exception, the fineſt Girl in England. 

I received a preſſing invitation ſome time 
ago to ſpend a few weeks at Henley Grove, 
the ſeat of that wiſeacre Lord Henley, whoſe 
Wife, you muſt remember, as he exhibited 
her in all public places, having indeed married 
her for no other purpoſe but to make a ſhow 
of her; ſhe is the prettieſt bit of Still-life you 
ever beheld ; handſome even to a fault, for the 
exact Regularity of her Features renders them 
inſipid ; however, as l am foyd of fine Pictures, 
I often viſited her as ſuch ; ſafely might I in- 
dulge myſelf in this, without the leaſt danger of 
coveting my Neighbour's Wife, ſince the only 
Sentiment ſhe is formed to inſpire is cool Ad- 
miration. The Town, at this time of the year 
is horrid. For want of better amuſement 1 
laſt Friday took a trip to the Grove, and ar- 
nved here about eight o'clock in the evening ; 

1 begin 
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I began to yawn as I ſtept out of my Chaiſe, 
half repenting my journey. I ſhall ſoon be 
weary of looking at the Wife, ſaid I, till 
ſooner weary of liſtening to the prating Fop 
her Huſband ; one comfort is, he is ſeldom 
without Company, This was my Soliloquy, 
as I marched through the Hall. Juſt as I reach- 
ed the Drawing-room door, an elegant Female 
whiſked by me with a guittar in her hand ; ſhe 
flew up ſtairs; I had only a ſlight glimpſe 
of her Face, but the ſight of a charming little 
Foot, adorned witha little white Sattin Slipper, 
almoſt did my Buſineſs : I ſtumbled into the 
room, my head turned back, ſo that I well 
nigh overſet the buſtling Lordling, who was 
hurrying to welcome me, having ſeen my 
Equipage from the window; he took my arm, 
Come along, dear Craven, your arrival has ad- 
ded new Charms to my Wite's Complexion ; 
ſhe is quite delighted at the thouzhts of ſeeing 
you ; you are ſuch a giddy Fellow, that I fear- 
ed you would forget the promiſe you made us, 
Thus prated he, while I bow'd to the Ladies, 
for there was à pretty large circle. I was ac- 
cuſtomed to the Beauty of Lady Henley, there- 
fore only ſlightly glanc'd my eyes towards her; 
in an inſtant they were call'd off by the moſt 
lovely Creature that eyes ever beheld. This 
will do, thought 1 ; ſtrange, if among ſo many 
fine Women my time ſhould hang heavy on 


my 
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my hands. I gaz'd ſo intently on the ſweet Cra 
Creature that Lord Henley obſerv'd it: A bow 
pretty Girl, whiſper'd he; but I hope you mou 
don't think the equals my Wife. Who is ſhe? and! 
re-whiſper'd I, eagerly. Pamela Howard, re- I ev 
turn'd he; did you never hear of her? She is « (ME Cou 
celebrated Toaſt; a rich Heireſs, too, added WW Keep 
he; but take care of your Heart, for ſhe is en- mon 
gag' d; you will {con ſee her intended Huſ- the! 
band; he has but juſt left us; gone to view my for {| 
Stud, and Fox-hounds. While he ſpoke, into WW ſuch 
the room tripp'd my little white Slipper. 1 mil' 
wheel'd about. Such a Girl, Harry! Youth, moſt 
Health, Grace, and Animation !—Well, my De 
ſprightly Romp, ſaid Lord Henley, quitting WF Aﬀai 
my arm and ſcizing both her hands, is it not as look'« 


I ſaid ? I'll lay my life I have won the Wager. Spirit 
Not you, indeed, cry'd ſhe ; look, Couſin, run- BW her F 
ning to your Pamela, is there any compariſon ? I &c. | 
(and ſhe ſhewed her two Miniature Pictures.) BF hints 
He has, we will allow, added the, ſweetly WM ak m 
ſmiling on Lady Henley, proved his Taſte in tor yo 
Beauty; to Nature's Work he has done Juſ- In t 
tice; but as to Painting, never more pretend Friend 
to any Judgment in that, my Lord; it will BF bloom 
require another Tour to Italy, ere you can that þ 
make the leaſt pretenſions to Vertu: See the ¶ much 
elegant Touches of this; your's is a mere Wallurin 
Daub. Come, come, I yield, I yield, cry'd WW comfo; 


he; let me introduce you to my Friend. Mr. ¶ thing , 
| Craven, 


% 
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Craven, that is my Couſin, Miſs Coventry. I 
bow'd low. She drew up her pretty dimpled 
mouth into a graver air, ſtepp'd one foot back, 
and made one of the moſt graceſul Court'fies 
Jever beheld. The quick Change of her 
Countenance from gay to ſerious is enchanting. 
Keep your Pamela; Clara's the Girl for my 
money: And yet I will allow the former to be 
the hand ſomeſt of the two; nor does ſhe want 
for ſpirit ; but her Couſin | Never was there 
ſuch a faſcinating Gipſey ! She has talk'd and 
ſmil'd, and ſung, and play'd, till I have al- 
moſt loſt my Reaſon. 

Dear Craven, you cry, a truce with your 
Affairs: For Heaven's fake let me know how 
look d my Pamela. She does not want for 
Spirit, you ſay. Ah ! is ſhe then reconciled to 
her Fate? How does ſhe treat my Rival? &c. 
&c. For it would fill a quire to give only 
hints of all the queſtions I know you would 
aſk me on the occaſion. Thoſe | have ſtated 
ior you I will briefly anſwer. 

In the firſt place, as to her looks; why really 
Friend, though I cannot ſay ſhe is quite ſo 
blooming as a Milk-maid, yet I do not think 
that hopeleſs Love and pining Care have 
much impair'd her roſy Hue; ſhe has a moſt 
alluring Complexion, it muſt be own'd ; to 
comfort you, however, I did perceive ſome- 
thing of the plaintive in the air of her Counte- 

nance z 
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nance ; once or twice, too, I recollect ſhe 
heaved a gentle Sigh. and I was tempted to 
place them to the account of her abſent Lo- 
ver, rather than the preſent, ſince they muſt 
indes d be fond of ſift , who would ſigh for 
him, jully Mortal as he is, quite an unlick'd 
Cub, with hardly common ſenie, and as obſti. 
nate as a Mule. I never but orce deign'd to 
converle with him, and inſtantly he entangled 
me in a Diſpute ; I think it was upon Politicks, 
a ſubject very ill ſuited to my Taſte, but fo 
warmly did he enter into the Spirit of it, that! 
abſolutely thought he would have boxed me, 
when he found himſelf at a loſs for Arguments 
to defend his Cauſe ; I kept it up on purpoſe 
to provoke him; moſt effectually did I ſucceed 
in that; he was very noiſy and very rude ; hi 
Lady Mother fat on Thorns ; your Pamela re- 
garded him with a kind of Terror; a pretty 
gentle traQable ſort of Being, to be ſure, ſor a 
Huſband ; and then his manner of paying hi: 
court to her would make you die with laugh- 
ing. Make yourſelf eaſy, Harry, this I may 
ſafely venture to aſſure you will never be 1 
Match. Clara, with whom I am become ſo 
intimate as to talk over your affairs, bids mc 

tell you to be comforted ; her Coufin is no! 
ſuch a Fool as to be made the property of at 
artful Step-mother, who wants to enrich he! 


worthleſs family. Set off, then, * 
of 
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for Lord Henley's; I have prepared him for 
your reception; the *Squire lives in the 
Neighbourhood not above three Miles from 
hence; you muſt not, however, expect to ſee 
them here; only once in a twelvemonth is his 
Lordſhip honour'd with their company, This 
year's Viſit ended this morning. I had the pleaſure 
leading your pretty Pamela to the Carriage ; 
as a recompence for my civility, I took the 
liberty to preſs her ſoft white Hand; I was 
really ſorry to ſee her depart ; ſhe look'd like a 
little Angel; her Dreſs ſo elegantly fancy'd ; I 
am, you know, a Connoiſſeur in theſe matters; 
I admire your light Drapery ; her's was a 
light pale pink Taffety ; beautifully painted 
by her fair ſelf ; white Slippers, pink Bows, 
ſnow white Petticoats, white Cloak, and white 
Chip Hat; ſweet Creature, I could have kiſs'd 
her; all the reſt of the Family did, but I am 
a baſhful Fellow; yet I believe I ſhould have 
followed their example, had not Clara, juſt as 
was ſtepping forward, chanced to turn her 
brilliant Eyes full upon me, and ſtruck me 
motionleſs Ah ! not for a moment will ſhe 
ſuffer my Heart to rove ; I could not, for the 
two days in which your Charmer grac'd the 
Hall with her preſence, find a favourable . 
portunity to talk to her about my friend Ha 


Bouvery; ; that watchful Argus, Mrs applet 
juſt 
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juſt ſuch another cunning Dame as you de- 
ſcribe her Siſter to be, followed her continu- 
ally; nor, when abſent from the Stable or 
Dog-kennel, was the *Squire ever ſromher ſide; 
no matter, come and ſpeak tor yourſelf; we 
will introduce you to the Family under a 
feign'd Name. 

This laſt Scheme won't take; if you'll have 
patience I'll tell you the reaſon; J am, you 
muſt know, at this moment ſeated in Lord 
Henley's Library; the Ladies had ſtroled into 
the Park, I deny'd myſelf the pleaſure of at- 
tending them in order to ſeribble to you; juſt 
as I had wrote we will introduce you, & c. in, 
for Sterne's Sentimental Journey, tripp'd my 
lovely Clara ; on ſeeing me, ſhe ſtarted back ; 
but I, as quick in my motions, ſeized her 
Hand; a little ſpirited ftruggle enſued ; but on 
my telling her what 1 had adviſed you to, fhe 
took her feat, and bad me read what I had 
wrote on the ſubject, adding, with a ſmile, 
Women are the beſt Plotters. 1 obey'd her 
orders; a very wiſe ſcheme, to be ſure, cry'd 
ſhe, that of introducing him to the Family ; 
no doubt Mr. Howard will be rejoiced to {ee 

him there; prythee let the Man ſtay where 
be is; tenderly as I love my Couſin, I yet 
— ſhould be very ſorry to be any way acceſſary 
to her being tempted to ſwerve from her Duty; 

L dare ſay ſhe will never marry the Man ſhe 
hates, 
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hates, but J hope ſhe will alſo be too prudent to 
marry the Man ſhe loves without the conſent 
of her Father. Let your Friend know that he 
is now at Appleby-Park ; if he has any regard 
for Pamela, he will wait with patience till 
affairs take a more favourable turn, and not 
come here to involve her in new troubles ; 
for ſhould Mr. Howard be informed ot his ar- 
rival, it will only induce him the more rapidly 
to hurry on the Match, 

So ipoke my Oracle ; now Bouvery I leave 
you to follow your own Devices, for no Advice 
will I give contrary to her Approbation. Adieu; 
} promiſed to read to the Ladies; they wait 


for me. 
Yours, in haſte, 


GEORGE CRAVEN. 


AC CI CEN De 
LAT TELR MN 


Miſs CovenTry to Rliſs Howarp. 


ON?” T put yourſelf in a flatter, Child. 
— Laſt night arriv'd at Henly Grove, 
the Honourable Henry Bouvery ; as true as 
you're alive; nay, I ſee him, at this mo- 
ment, arm in arm, with his Friend, the accom- 
Pliſh'd George Craven Eſquire ;—there they 


walk 
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walk juſt under my Windows; I'll lay my 
life you and I are the ſubject of their diſcourſe, 
perhaps diſputing which is the handſomeſt. 
Vain Clara, ! vou cry, will that admit a diſ- 
pute ? There's no anſwering for Taſte, Child. 
Craven ſwears 'm an Angel, and really the 
Man takes ſo much pains to perſuade me of it, 
that I cannot find in my heart to diſbelieve 
him. This, you'll ſay, is ſtrange ; but hoy 
will your wonder be increas'd, when I tell you 
that he is, I think, upon the whole, a mot 
agreeable Fellow than your Swain. I have been 
examining them as they ſtroll'd along; Harry ha 
the advantage in height, but then I think the 
other is rather more genteel; Harry has fine 
black Eyes, but George's have more expreſſion 
in them; the colours of their Hair are both fine; 
but as mine is dark, I prefer Craven's, which 
is light; the truth is, Craven does juſtice to 
my Charms, while Bouvery regards them 
with the utmoſt indifference ; even Lady 
Henly's exquiſite Beauty excited in him ioc 
viſible emotion; entre nous, ſhe did not ſeem 
quite ſo inſenſible of his AttraQtions, on hi 
introduction; I then for the firſt time obſerv'd 
ſome degree of animation in her countenance; 
ſhe even told me, when we retir'd for the 
night, that ſhe had never beheld ſo handſome 
a Man as Captain Bouvery. Don't be alarm ' 


ſhe will prove a harmleſs Rival , Nature * 
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her only to excite Admiration, but a wanderful 
reform muſt take place ere ſhe will be able 
to excite a warmer Paſſion. If you wiſh . 
to know the difference between Emotion 
and Paſſion, read Lord Kaim's Elements, &c. 
| have read the firſt Volume with avidity, and 
am almoſt as wiſe as when began; ?tis moſt 
delightfully puzzling. I have taken it into 
my head, within theſe two days, to ſet up for 
Learning; I dipp'd into Locke yeſterday, 
kimm'd over his Chapter on Innate Ideas, 
came down to Breaktaſt, enter'd into Argument 
with Craven, beat him all to nothing by a 
fluency of Expreſſion, left him bewilder'd, full 
of wonderment at my protound Erudition, and 
convinc'd that I know a great deal, though 
I only throw out ſlight Hints; —too volatile to 
ſettle long on one ſubject; the Wiſeacre 
But, Pamela, I want to give you a little 
ſober Advice about this lame Bouvery ; I was 
againſt his coming here; I fear, my dear Girl, 
he will draw you into ſome imprudent Scrape 
be upon your guard, therefore, for however 
unjuſt our Parents may be, I never yet knew 
a Girl deviate from her Duty, without being 
ſeverely puniſhed. You have, then, only two 
things carefully to avoid ; the firſt is, a Mar- 
riage which you have reaſon to deteſt ; the 
other is, the Temptations that will be thrown 
in your way by Bouvery; reject, with becom- 
ing Fortitude and Refatment, all overtures 


to 
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to a clandeſtine Correſpondence and to al cid 
private Meetings; keep a proper Dignity and tha 
maidenly Reſerve. Some Sentiments eſcapd {MW by! 
him laſt night, which convince me that he ha (MW 19! 
not a very favourable opinion of our Sex; Pu 
am perſuaded he would be the firſt to deſpiſe Moc 
you, were you, on any occaſion, to give hin *r 
undue advantages. Beware, then; *tis an un. havi 
generous, intriguing Sex. I know not why to ſe 
meaſures he intends to purſue, but I kn acqua 


that he will attempt to ſee you; that he wil to o 
watch all your motions. Should you meet H my 
accident, reſolutely tell him, that, till he gain rate 
the conſent of your Father, he muſt not hop triun 
for the lighteſt Encouragement. Liſten u fooli! 
me, my ſweet Couſin, and order your litt muc! 
murmuring Heart to be filent. A true ſiſtech well. 
Regard prompts me to aſſume the character i Forg 
a matronly monitor; I know no province lei in re 
ſuited to my taſte. Pardon, in conſideration have 
of my motive, theſe diſagreeable Lecture a cur 
J abſolutely think that I am more intereſted i hor 
your affairs, than in thoſe which concern my: Squi 
ſel, *Tis indeed common enough in us Fe chief 
males to be m ddlers, and Buſy- bodies; but loves 
believe you know me better, than to ſuſped "8s in 
that Il am actuated merely by that Feminine Impre 


Spirit of Impertinence ; the truth is, that I an he ha 
humble enough to regard myſelf only as a com mp 


mon Character, not born for any uncommon in Mana 
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cidents ; but I have taken it into my head, 
that Pamela Howard, if not beguiled into Error 
by her Tgnorance of the World, will make a 
moſt ſhining Figure in Life. Tis certain that 
you have every Requiſite for this; Beauty, 
Modeſty, Innocence, and Good-Senſe; I have 
a Preſentiment that you will, in conſequence of 
having ſuch Talents beſtowed on you, be put 
to ſevere Trials. I think, too, that you will 
acquit yourſelf in a manner that will do honour 
to our Sex. Be conſcious of your worth, then, 
my dear Girl ; ſet the preſent Race of degene- 
rate Females a bright Example; let Virtue 
triumph, and put to ſilence the ignorance of 
fooliſh Men, who have now-a-days but too 
much reaſon to doubt its exiſtence. Fare thee 
well, All Happineſs attend my lovely Friend. 
Forget not the InſtruQtions I have given you 
in regard to our future Correſpondence. Vou 
have a ſet of mercenary Wretches to deal with ; 
a cunning Step-dame, and an obſtinate Father, 
whom only ſhe can govern ; as to the Jolly 
Squire, he is merely their Inſtrument of miſ- 
chief, yet, though incapable of Love, «as he 
loves Money he may be as perverſely perſever- 
ing in his Suit, as if you had really made an 
Impreſſion on his ſtupid Heart; but I think 
he has not half a grain of Senſe in his whole 


compoſition, we ſhall, between us be able to 
manage him. Your behaviour to the Animal 
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is quite what I could wiſh; continue it. To 
make him out of conceit with himſelf, would, 
I trow, be no eaſy taſk, but I think it cannot be 
long ere he is heartily out of conceit with you, 
But then your Fortune !—Aye, there's the 
rub ; how ſhall we put him out of conceit 
with that ? Never mind ; *tis in Novels only 
that we hear of forc'd marriages, but in real 


Life one may ſet ſuch arbitrary romantic 


ſchemes at defiance; you may indeed be 
teaz'd, tormented, perhaps lock'd up, but 
they cannot oblige you to pronounce the irre- 
vocable Yes, without your own conſent ; ſay 
No, No, No, to the end of the Chapter; he 
obſtinate, and they will at length be weary'd 
out. Youronly ſtudy, at preſent, muſt be to 
get rid of the Man you hate, as to the Man 
you love, have patience ; ſqmething muſc be 
eft to Chance ; your Acquaintance is of a 

ſhort date ; time is wanting to diſcover whether 
or not he is worthy of your regard. Tis well 
for you that you have an opportunity of putting 
him to the proof ; if he attempts to miſlead you, 
if on any pretence he endeavours to make you 
act inconſiſtent with that delicate Decorum 
which Cuſtom impoſes, fly him, reject him as 
your worſt Enemy, for in that caſe his views 
are manifeſtly diſhonourable. I am convinced 
that the Woman who hopes to be Bouvery's 
Wife, muſt not have one ſingle flaw either in 
| | her 
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her Conduct, or Reputation. What a tedious 
length of Scrawl! forgive me, and be aſſured 
of my moſt tender friendſhip. 
Yours, | 
CLarA COVENTRY. 


SS S SS SSS SSS 
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Mr. Bouvery to Mr. CRAVEN. 

Here I am, George, loged at a ſnug 
Farm-houſe, not above a hundred yards 

off Appleby's; from my Windows I have a 
view of the Park and Gardens; I am even 
near enough diſtinctly to ſee my lovely pamela, 
when ſhe takes her walks; twice ſince my 
arrival (not unattended, however,) +» has ſhe 
wandered through the leafy ſhades: O ! had 
ſhe been alone ! but one or other of the ſtu. 
pid Family are conſtantly at her elbow : I 
muſt lye perdue till Wilford joins me: he is 
my firm Friend, and till on good terms with 
Howard, though his Rib has taken no ſmall 
pains to ſet them at variance ; unwilling that 
any one ſhould ſhare with her in the Govern- 
ment ; but the *Squire, though ſufficiently 
hen-peck'd, has yet had courage to infiſt on 
being permitted to ſee ſome of his former 
companions ; Wilford, in particular, I expe& 
him here to-night ; his offer'd viſit to the 
Vor. II. C — 


Park was the more readily accepted, as he ell; 
me, in his anſwer to my laſt Letter, becauſe ma 
they wiſh to have a Clergyman at hand, that W try 
they may, in caſe their theats and il treatment mal 
ſhould praduce the wiſh'd effect on Pamela real 
take her in the mind ; they do not deſpair of he 28 fl 
_ yielding e'er long, being determined to breat WM wh 
her Spirit, and toperſecute her intoCompliance, 


rendering her Life, till ſhe does, a burthen u Gua 
her. The horrid Wretches ! but I will deliver and 
her from their power, or die in the attempt Is 
her Conduct, however, muſt determine be [ndit 
Fate. She is in a critical ſituation; no unge Huſt 
nerous Arts will I practice, nor take any u hisri 
due Advantages. Beſet as ſhe is on even is, th 
ſide, ifſhe acts with propriety, then will I regal of A; 
her as an Angel, as the greateſt Bleſſing Fleaveſ fer'd 


can beſtow ; then will I, with tranſport, mal ſoul, 
her lawfully mine; but if ſhe too readily come moſt 
into my Schemes; if, till driven to the laſt er. oblige 
tremity, ſhe conſents to quit her Father's pro-W when 


tection, and throws herſelf into mine, I tren ſhe is 
ble for ber ſafety ; much, very much, will ſuc well f 
a Step diminiſh my Eſteem. ſpirit 

How are your pair of Divinities ? Clara x} but be 


charming Girl ; witty without Ill-nature, a and it 


as ſenſible as witty, with exactiy that ſhare that t! 
Coquetry, which adds a-poignancy to her iff Sentin 
tractions, ſhe is equally agreeeble, gay or {4Q| little a 
tious: A mere giddy Flirt, who trifles froſf talking 


morni 
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morning to night, with whatever Grace ſhe 
may trifle, ſoon becomes inſi pid. Clara Coven- 
try is far ſuperior to the common run of Fe- 
males ; I wiſh you ſucceſs in your Suit, for I 
really believe ſhe will make as valuable a Wife 
as ſhe is a pleaſing Miſtreſs; happy for you, 
who are an indolent Fellow, you have very 
few obſtacles to ſurmount ; no Fathers! no 
Guardians! touch but the Fair One's Heart, 
and ſhe's your own. 

Is Lady Henley recovered from her ſlight 
Indiſpoſition ? That intolerable Coxcomb, her 
Huſband, will abſolutely kill the poor thing by 
hisridiculous care to preſerve her Beauty. She 
is, though in the country, half ſtifled for want 
of Air; not once, while I ſtay'd, was ſhe ſuf- 
fer'd to ſtir out, for fear the Sun or Wind 
ſhould mjare her Complection; then ſhe is al- 
moſt ſtarved by the Regimen to which he 
obliges her to conform ; honeſtSancho Pancha, 
when Governor, was not more tantalized than 
ſhe is at Table; *tis a lovely bit of Still Life; 
well for her Help-mate that ſhe has not more 
ſpirit ; he deſerves to be puniſhed for his folly, 
but beautiful as ſhe is, her manner is too cold 
and inaminate to create the leaſt deſire ;' all 
that the fineſt Features on earth can, without 
Sentiment, excite, is mere Admiration. Our 
little agreeable Friend, Mrs. Fitzgerald, when 
talking to her on this ſubje& the laſt time we 

C2 met, 


3 | 
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met, exclaim'd with her uſual vivacity, Tel 
not me of your fine complexions, your bright 
eyes, and white teeth | ſhe, whoſe perſon ex. 
tites the moſt deſire, is to all intents and pur- 
poſes the moſt beautiful ; the feelings of the 
heart are not to be confined to ſet rules; I am 
an inſtance of this truth ; what girl was more 
admired than I, e'er I put on the ſober fetter 
of matrimony ? yet diſle& my face, examine 
my features ſeparately, and every one of them 
will be found defective; but the toute enſembl: 
is; What ſay you Fitz? turning gayly to her 
huſband, is it not irreſiſtible ? This is exaQly 
the caſe with thoſe of your Clara. Pamela, 
however, with the moſt perfect ſymmetry, 
has at the ſame time that nameleſs ſomething, 
which renders her ſo infinitely ſuperior to La. 
dy Henley; though in neither of | their faces 
can the niceſt eye diſcover the ſlighteſt, ble- 
miſh ; but tis that air divine, the ſenſible 
mind beaming through the brighteſt eyes in 
nature, and giving lite, fire, and animation to 
the whole, which makes my Pamela ſo much 
more attractive. A moſt edifying differtation 
this; I was, you muſt know, determined to 
ſcribble ?till the arrival of Wilford. Rejoice, 
here he is! now to action l adieu. Mum, as 
to the place of my retreat: I fear that little fly 
Clara of thine; betray me at thy peril ; two 
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heads to one is not fair; I am much miſtaken 
if that of her friend alone is not a ſufficient 
match for mine. Adieu. 
Yours as uſual, 
HENRY BOUVERY- 


Sees 


ee ee XXI. 
Miſs Howard to Miſs CovenTRY. 

HINK not that I am regardleſs of your 
ſenſible advice; chide me not, dear 

Clara ; indeed it was a mere accident, at leaſt 
on my part. I have ſeen him, the too charm- 
ing Bouvery : Oh! how he look'd and talk'd! 
By following your inſtructions, I have pret- 
ty well ſucceeded, in making the *Squire keep 
his diſtance ; but what does that avail, ſince 
Mrs. Howard governs my father with deſpotic 
ſway ; ſhe it is who makes him ſo eager for 
a marriage; Which, as [am well informed, is 
in no reſpect, even in point of fortune, advan- 
tageous for me; they think me now ſo abſo- 
lutely in their power, that they have actually 
fixed the day; Mr. Wilford is to perform the 
ceremony; he is come; but came at firſt with 
views far different from what they wiſh ; my 
father yeſterday, in conſequence of their hav- 
ing ſettled the plan of operation, ordered me 


to attend him in the garden; there he at firſt 
| C; 


mildly 
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mildly inform'd me of his intentions. I hum- 
bly remonſtrated ; he endeavoured to ſooth me 
into compliance, and, longer than I expected, 
bore with what he at laſt called my perverſe- 
neſs; I threw myſelf at his feet; Dear Sir, 
cry'd I, in a reſolute voice, tis as much my in- 
clination as my duty to obey you, in all reaſon- 
able commands; but where the whole happi- 
neſs of my future life is at ſtake, I muſt avail 
myſelf of that lawful liberty, which neither 
Heaven nor Earth can condemn. I muſt hum- 
bly preſume to tell you, that I will never mar- 
ry the worthleſs wretch, to whom, inſtigated 
by my enemies, contrary to your better judg- 
ment, you would facrifice your child ; that 
child, whom you once honour'd with your af- 
ſections. With what fond, what partial eyes 
were you wont to regard your Pamela ! Ah, 
how enviable was then my ſituation ! What, 
added I, weeping, has your poor girl done to 
forfeit your love ? A thouſand things, interrupt- 
ed he, ſternly. Have you not, contrary to my 
approbation, beſtowed your perverſe heart on 
a libertine? A fellow, who wants to enrich 
himſelf with your wealth, who cares not a fig 
tor thy perſon ; a rake, a ſpendthrift, who would 
reduce both himſelf and you to Beggary. Dear 
Sir, cry*d I, I know not who you mean. Hea- 
ven preſerve me from a wretch ſuch,as you 
deſcribe, None of your affected * 

girl, 
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Girl, ſaid he; your fine Bouvery,—Mr. Bou- 
very, Sir, interrupted I, with ſome ſpirits is a 
man of family and fortune; he is alſo, I am 
well aſſured, a man of honour. —And a man 
you love, interrupted he, in his turn. Silly girl! 
the very beſt of you are fools in theſe affairs. 
Not a ſingle Female can reſiſt a Red Coat. 
You would pleaſe your eye though you plagu'd 
your heart. But I ſhall take care to prevent 
your throwing yourſelf away; your mother 
and I have pitched on a huſband for you ; re- 
fuſe him at your peril. This is the laſt time 
you will be talk'd to on the ſubje& in ſo mild 
a ſtyle. If you are determined to be perverſe, 
tis alſo the laſt day you will be ſuffered to en- 
joy the leaſt ſhare of liberty. You will be 
lock'd up and fed on bread on water, till we 

reſtore you to your ſober ſenſes.  — 
While he ſpoke, Mr. Wilford joined us. 
Your horſes are readys ſaid he; Bennet's fox- 
hounds are out; the morning is fine; you are 
rather late, Squire; make haſte, or you will 
loſe all the pleaſure of the chace. I have alſo 
order'd Miſs Howard's pad to be ſaddled; the 
exerciſe will be of ſervice to her: Beſides, 
with your leave, I want to have a little private 
converſation. —Do, do, cry'd my father, ea» 
gerly interrupting him; talk to the obſtinate 
Girl; try what you can do; ſhe's the plague 
of my life: Try to perſuade her; I have only 
C4 her 
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happineſs in view, but ſhe won't believe me. 
So ſaying, he hurried away to enjoy his favour- 
ite amuſement. | 

At Mr. Wilford's requeſt I followed, and 
mounted my horſe. The morning was delight- 
ful. We ſoon loſt ſight of my father. Let 
vs ſtrike into that agreeable and ſhady path, 
ſaid my companion, the Sun is beginning to be 
troubleſome. We had rode but a few paccs, 
during which he chatted 'to me on indifferent 
ſubjects, when ſuddenly, from behird a clump 
of trees, out ſprung the too dear Bouvery. He 
expreis'd his pleaſure at ſo unexpected, ſo 
pleaſing a rencounter. Very unexpected, to 
be ſure, on his part. I followed your advice, 
my lovely couſin, and was very diſcreet, ma- 
nifeſting in my behaviour no viſible emotion, 
only treating him with cool politeneſs. Mr. 
Wilford deſignedly lagg'd behind, but no un- 
due advantage did I ſuffer the other to reap 
from our tete à tete. He exerted all his elo- 
quence to paint the ſituation of his enamour'd 
heart ; condol'd with me on the tyranny of my 
perſecutors; aſk'd me what I propos'd to do. 


Neither to marry againſt my father's incli- 


nations, nor againſt my own, return'd I.— 
There is, alas ! but little probability that ever 
thoſe oppoſite inclinations will be reconciled, 
Miſs Howard.—Then I will live ſingle, Sir. 
Even that will be deny'd you. They cannot 

| | force 
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force me, Mr. Bouvery.—And can you, then, 
with ſo much cool, mortifying indifference, 
give up to deſpair the man who adores you ? 
If my father was not blinded by an unhappy 
prejudice, Sir; if he ſaw with my eyes; if he 
could ſee you in the light you juſtly merit, 
your addreſſes would be received by his daugh- 
ter in the manner they deſerve. I am neither 
inſenſible of the honour you confer on me by 
your partiality, nor ungrateful for the favour ; 
but I am not my own miſtreſs ; O ! then, Sir, 
exert not your too-perſuaſive eloquence ; 
tempt me not to ſwerve from my duty; let 
me at leaſt deſerve your eſteem, your friend- 
ſhip ; *tis the only ſentiment I muſt encourage ; 
inſurmountable bars are placed between us. 
I know my father's temper ;” nothing can ever 
prevail on him to change his purpoſe when 
once firmly fix'd.— Then his purpoſe, Miſs 
Howard, is to marry you to my worthleſs ri- 
val : And will you conſent to that ?—No, Sir, 
never; duty extends not fo far; nothing ſhall 
force me to make ſuch a ſacrifice of my hap- 
pineſs.— How will you help yourſelf, cry'd 
Mrs Wilford, who at that moment join'd us? 
You are abſolutely in his power, or, rather, 
in the power of a mercenary ſtep-mother, who 
will ſtop at nothing to accompliſh her ſchemes. 
Mr: Bouvery is my friend; I know his worth. 
—And would you, Sir, interrupted I ſcornfully, 

| C5 perſuade 
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perſuade me to act contrary to my duty ? 1 
can pardon Mr. Bouvery ; but what can | 
think of your conduct? My father believes you 
his friend; you affect to eſpouſe his cauſe, 
Pardon me, Sir; but whatever advantage! 
may reap by your double dealing, I muſt pre- 
ſume to cenſure it; nay, I ſhall be extremely 
cautious of truſting a man, who has proved 
- himſelf ſo great an adept in diſſimulation.— 
If I deceiv'd Mr. Howard, cry'd he, colour- 
ing with indignation, my motives were lauda. 
ble; 1 decetv'd him for his good, as well a; 
your's, Madam; I wiſh'd to fave him from an 
action on which he is obſtinately bent, and of 
which I knew he would too late repent. Hi: 
temper is upperſuadable ; to have reaſon'd with 
bim would have been labour loft. I purſu'd a 
different meaſure. * But now I have done; let 
things take their courſe. I do not deceive you 
when | tell you, that I ſhall, for the future, 
act as he direts. You have ungratefully ſlight: 
ed my friendſhip, take the conſequence.—do 
faying, with an air of reſentment, he turn'd 
his horſe to leave us.— Stay, ſtay, cry'd Mr. 
Bouvery, following him; I at leaſt have giver 
you no cauſe of offence ; I ſet a juſt value or 

your friendſhip.—Sir, return'd he, on any other 

occaſion I ſhall be proud to ſerve you, but in 

this you muſt excuſe me; once more I repeat 

it, I have done, He added no more, but clap- 
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ping ſpurs to his horſe, rode off, leaving me 
with my lover. I began to be alarm'd, and 
prepar'd myſelf for flight, but he ſeiz'd my 
horſe's bridle. —Leave me not, deareſt Pame- 
la; hear me; tis, alas! perhaps the laſt op- 
portunity I ſhall be favour'd with; let me not 
loſe it; you are going again to put yourſelf in 
to the power of your enemies ; Wilford is now 
added to the number. One may ealily foreſee 
the conſequence ; Fortune has now put it in 
your power to eſcape from their tyranny ; be 
mine; condemn not a propoſal, which the ſi- 
tuation of your affairs urges me to make ; ſave 
yourſelf from a juſtly deteſted union, and bleſs 
with your hand the man, whoſe ſole ſtudy it 
will be to deſerve the ineſtimable gift. Before 
| had time to expreſs my diſpleaſure at ſo im- 
prudent a requeſt, the revengeful Wilford, and 
my incenied father, guided by him, appeared 
in view. I was ſo terrified, ſo agitated, that I 
could hardly keep my ſeat. Expect not the 
particulars of what enſued. I was more dead 
than alive, while my father, by turns, reproach- 
ed me, and loaded my amiable lover with in- 
decent abuſe. For my ſake, he generouſly 
condeſcended to put up with it. In the end, 
I was like a priſoner, conducted to the Park, 
between my enraged father, and his now firm 
ally, and delivered over to my ſtep- mother, 
who made much clamour, and declared, that 


ſhe 
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ſhe had long known we carried on a private 
correſpondence : She had alſo been informed of 
his abandoned conduct ſince his arrival in this 
part of the country ; not a girl in the neigh- 
bourhood but what he had attempted to ſe- 
duce ; but I ſuppoſe, added ſhe, Miſs Howard 
thinks him the finer Gentleman for being a 
Rake. She may think what ſhe pleaſes, in- 
terrupted my father, but I here ſolemnly 
ſwear, that nothing ſhall ever prevail on me to 
be allied to ſuch a wretch ; and may a father's 
curſe light on her, if ever ſhe beſtows herſelf 
upon him, or for the future gives him the leaſt 
encouragement. I ſhall uſe every precaution 
to prevent it. Go, lock her into her apart- 
ment, from which ſhe ſhall never be releaſed 


till ſhe conſents tothe match we propoſe, 1 


was glad to eſcape from my tormentors, ſo 
made no reſiſtance, but quietly ſuffered myſelf 
to be impriſoned. They have juſt now ſent 
for my cabinet, paper, pens, and mk ; your 
letters, however, my beloved Clara, and a 
ſufficient quantity of the latter materials, are 
effectually out of their reach. With great 
compoſure, therefore, let them fearch as long 
asthey thought proper; nothing of conſequence 


could they meet with. Mrs. Howard, who was 


the moſt buſy at this mean employment, ſhook 
her wiſe head on examining my papers; I ſee, 


Miſs, you are too cunning for us all. You will 
be 
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be more watchfully guarded for the future, 
take my word for it. O, your little Spirit muſt 
come down ere long ; it can't be help'd, 
Child, Fate has determin'd that you ſhall be 
my Niece. You will be vaſtly happy. Good- 
nature is, let me tell you, the moſt requiſite 
Qualification in a Huſband ; my Nephew has 
given you a thouſand proofs of his; not addiQ- 
ed to Jealouſy . a charming thing that : you 
may hereafter find it extremely commodious. 
I ſcorn'd to anſwer. Adieu, my only Friend ; 
be cautious ; for ſome time I muſt not hope 
to hear from you, but T ſhall continue to 
write ; it will ſerve to amuſe me during my 
dreary Impriſonment, though this is perhaps 
the laſt Letter I ſhall, till things take a more 
favourable turn, be able to tranſmit to you. 


Believe me unalterably your's, 
| PamtEteLa HOWARD. 


GT” YT Es 
Mr. CRAvEN to Mr. BouveRy. 
O you tamely ſuffer'd them to rob you of 


your Prize. Two to one indeed were 
odds; but it was two to two; for the 
Lady. I make no doubt, was on your ſide, and 
one of your Foes wears Petticoats as well as 
ſhe, ſo the Match was pretty equal; but, 


as you ſay, his Gown was his Protection, and 
Howard's 
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Howard's Fatherſhip his. Well, there's no 
help for it; you did what you could. Tongue: 
were the Weapons, and your's, I am ſure, 
would ſtand little chance againſt a Fellow who 
has a licence to prate, even though you had a 
Female for your Ally. Take my Advice, 
Harry, give up the Chace. I am aſtoniſhed at 
your Patience. The Girl prudiſh, the Father 
an ill-bred Ruſtick; for my part, I ſhould find 
but few Charms in ſuch an Amour ; that in 
which I am engag'd is quite to my Taſte. Cla- 
ra has a competent Share of Vanity in her 
Temper ; a competent Portion of Caprice; no 
more, however, than what fits gracefully on 
her; a too complying Miſtreſs diſguſts; a few 
Airs of Dignity are becoming during the Day 
of their Power; *tis time enough to be hum- 
ble when they become Wives, and yield, 
as they ought, the Reins of Government to 
their Lords and Maſters. Without a few pet- 
ty quarrels Courtſhip would become inſipid; 
but thoſe are the only kind of Rubs I deſire to 
meet with: None of your hairbreadih Scapes 
from ſurly Fathers and mercenary Guardians 
for my Money : Thank Heaven, Clara has 
none of thoſe to contend with. I ſhall, when 
I go to Town, treat the old Lady, her Grand- 
mother, with a ſight of my Rent-roll, fet half 
a hundred Lawyers to work, and then, as faſt 
As 
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as poſſible, whip on my Matrimonial Fetters. 
expect to be as happy as this State of imper- 
ſection will admit. I do not, even now, re- 
gard my Miſtreſs as an Angel. I know her to 
be a frail erring Mortal, like myſelf. Love 
has not deprived me of my reaſon. She is a 
Woman, but the ſweeteſt, moſt engaging Wo- 
man I ever met with, and I verily believe ſhe 
will make a moſt amiable Wife. The dear 
Girl is at preſent very low-ſpirited, on account 
of her fair Couſin : The Ruſticks have put a 
ſtop to their Correſpondence ; *tis now a fort- 
night ſince ſhe laſt heard from her. I do not 
betray the confidence you repoſe in me ; I need 
not, for that laſt Letter gave her a full and 
particular Detail of your late Adventure. Cla- 
ra is much diſpleaſed at your manner of pro- 
ceeding. On your account, ſhe ſays, her Pa- 
mela is perſecuted ; *tis you who compel them 
to precipitate the horrid Match. She would 
write to you, ſhe ſays ; ſhe would implore you 
io deſiſt from your fruitleſs purſuit, but that 
ſhe knows the obſtinacy of eur ſex. I would 
ſave her the trouble; I would intreat you in 
her ſtead; but in this afair, at leaſt, it muſt be 

owned you are obſtinate. Things go on, you 

ſay, juſt as you could wiſh ; they will drive 
her to extremity.— And will you be ſo ungene-. 

rous as to take advantage of that extremity ? 

Remember, I hope, in a few weeks, tobe re- 

lated 
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lated to her ; TI ſhall then think myſelf in du- 
ty bound— But this hint is needleſs, I am {ure 
you are a worthy fellow, and will act honour- 
ably. I with with all my foul, ſhe was your's; 
we would then ſhew the World, that Men ot 
Spirit, Men of Taſte, and Men of Faſhion, 
are not aſhamed to make good Huſbands 

Our little Society is agreeably increaſed, by 
the arrival of an exceeding fine Girl, Compa. 
nion to my Charmer. I adore the dear Crea- 
ture for her amiable Behaviour to her lovely 
Dependant. Kitty Parker is indeed uncommon. 
ly lovely, ſoft and feminine. Had my Heart 
been free, ſhe would, I can tell you, have ſtood 
no ſmall chance of enſlaving it; at preſent 1 
dare hardly truſt myſelf in the pleaſure of even 
looking at her; for 'tis certain, the wicked 
Heart of Man is prone to change: Women are 
certainly more conſtant in their Nature. 
Judging by herſelf, Clara does not think my 
ceaſing to love her amongſt the Chapter of 
Poſſibility. I hope it is not. She need not, 
however, be ſo very eager to point out to me 
perfections of her Friend; and yet I doat on 
her the more, for being ſo totally free from that 
Vice ſo common in the Sex, Envy. Laſt 
night ſhe made Kitty ſing, and ſhe ſin gs in a 
ſtile—l do not wiſh to hear her again. Clara 

* 


plays 
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* plays charmingly, but ſhe has not ſo good a 
voice. Adieu, the ſweet Girls, arm in arm, 
beckon me to attend them. I fly. 
Your's, ſincerely, 
GEORGE CRAVEN. 


of 
eee 
x rr 
uf Miſs HOWARD to Miſs CovEN TRV. 
ly OW, Oh! my dear Clara, what will 
on- become of me? Heavens! what have 
art I done? warn'd of the Danger, ſenſible of the 
od the Imprudence of ſuch a Step; determined 
t 1 too, as I was, never to be guilty of it; what 
7en can I ſay for myſelf? Hear the Cauſe, dear and 
red reſpected Friend, then judge if 1 could avoid 
are it; nothing but Neceſſity, nothing but the laſt 
re. Extremity, could have driven me to this. I 
my have elop'd, yes, I have fled from the protection 
of of my Father; or, rather, from his Tyranny. 


ot, Whither ſhall I next bend my wandering 
me trembling ſteps? Will you, will you, Clara, 


on deign to receive the wretched Fugitive ? I 
hat WH propoſe, at the dawn of day, to quit my pre- 
aſt ſent Refuge, in order to proceed to London; 
na will throw myſelf at the Feet of Lady Edge- 
ara more ; follow me, I conjure you, and aid my 
lays ' WE fvit ; I dare not truſt myſelf among Strangers, 


unacquainted with the Ways of the Town.— 
On 
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On ſecond thoughts, I believe I had better con- 
tinue in this obſcure Cottage, where it is very 
improbable they ſhould ſearch for me, till I re. 
ceive an Anſwer from you; never, never, did 
I ſtand ſo much in need of your Friendſhip 
and Advice ; an honeſt Country Lad, Son to 
my kind Hoſteſs, will be the Bearer of this; 
] cannot think of going to bed; therefore, 
ſhall, as briefly as poſſible, relate to you my 
yeſterday's horrid Adventure; it will be ſome 
hours ere my Meſſenger ſets off; ah | how! 
long for day ; how I ſhall long for your Anſwer; 
never did I feel myſelf ſo helpleſs ; my Head i 
ſo diſordered, I am incapable of determining on 
any thing ; but let me endeavour to tell you 
the fatal cauſe of all this: My laſt would in- 
form you of my Confinement ; nothing could 
be worſe than the Treatment ] received ; yet 
was I every day threaten'd with additional 
cruelties, if I did not conſent to the propoſed 
Match; my poor miſguided Father, too, ſent 
me word, that he had taken a ſolemn Oath, 
never to releaſe me from my Priſon, till I was 
reſtored to a ſenſe of my Duty, as he call'd it; 
*till I agreed to receive for my Huſband the 
Man of his Choice ; for more than a fortnight 
things continued in this way ; they endeavoured 
abſolutely to ſtarve me into Compliance ; | 
was hardly allow'd a ſufficiency of Food to ſup- 


port Nature ; but I would a thouſand times 
rather 
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rather (had there been no ſuch Man as Bouvery 
in the World) have preferr'd Death, to the 
wretch they atttempted to force on me; this 
[ repeatedly told them; yet ſtill they hoped to 
carry their point; at length, however, they 
grew weary of my Otſtiracy, ard, deſpairing 
of Succeſs, by the Meaſures they had purſued, 
changed them, for ſuch a Plot—Oh, Clara | 
[ ſhudder to recollect it. This morning early, 
Mrs. Howard's Maid, who had all along been 
my Jailoreſs, entered my Room with an Air 
of affected Gaiety ; Now, Miſs, all your Trou- 
bles are at an end, cry'd ſhe ; things have ta- 
ken a ſtrange turn. Come, quick, dreſs your- 
ſelf; here, I have orders to reſtore your 
Cloaths; put on your beſt Array; your Papa 
waits to receive you in the Drawing Room; 
there will be ſuch. Joy, you'll all be friends 
again now ; come, come, be quick, for they 
are impatient to ſee you ; I knew her too well, 
to believe that ſhe would thus intereſt herſelf 
in my happineſs ; I therefore deigned not to 
make her any other anſwer, but that J 
would obey my Father's orders, and attend 
him the moment I had made myſelf fit to ap- 
pear in his preſence ; this I ſaid with an air of 
perfect Compoſure. I own, however, that 
the Meſſage ſhe brought, ſurprized me not a 
little; and that I felt no ſmall impatience to 
now what ſhe meant by the ſtrange turn that 

affairs 
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Affairs had taken: I dreſs'd myſelf as faſt 23 
poſſible, and followed her to the Drawing 
Room ; there, ſeated on the Settee, I found 
my Father, Mrs. Howard, and Mrs. Appleby; 
the higheſt good humour appear'd in all their 
Countenances ; I ran and threw myſelf at the 
feet of the former ; Dear Sir, cry*d I, let me 
thus thank vou for once more permitting me 
to pay you my Reſpects; forgive my ſeeming 
Perverſeneſs; for the future you ſhall find me 
all obedience. Now you have as I hope given 
up a Point—He interrupted me, Remember 
you have promiſed Obedience; fit down by 
your Mother ; take my place ; in a few minutes 
you will know the Reaſon why I fent for you. 
Ah! Clara! too ſoon I knew ; for he almoſt 
inſtantly returned, leading inthe hated Appleby, 
followed by my now inveterate Enemy, Mr, 
Wilford. Tutter'd a faint ſcream at this unex- 
pected fight, and roſe to make my eſcape, but 
the doors were bolted— Your Fate is determin'd, 
faid my Father, ſeizing my hand ; you will get 
nothing by your Obſtinacy and Reſiſtance.— 
Come, Mr. Wilford, added he, turning to him, 
begin the Ceremony ; here are a ſufficient 
number of Witneſſes. — Think, Clara, whata 
ſituation ! I was half frantic. The wicked and 
unfeeling Wilford inſtantly obey'd his orders, 
and began to read the awful Service, All the 


Company ſtood up ; my Father held me by the 
arm; 
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arm; I made the houſe echo with my cries, 
Alas! what did they avail ? no one came to 
my relief. The Wretch went compoſedly on 
to where the Woman is aſk'd, ©* Wilt thou 
take this Man, &c.?”” No! No! exclaimed 
[, Icall Heaven and Farth to witneſs that I 
will not, ſo proceed at your peril. Call who 
you pleaſe to witneſs, ſaid Mrs. Howard, ſneer- 
ingly, but here are witneſſes enough already; 
Reſiſtance is now too late, Miſs ; you are, to 
all intents and purpoſes, a Wife as I and my 
diſter can ſwear.— I heard no more; they had 
attempted to join my hand with the odious 
Appleby, who beheld my agonies with a grig 
of ſpiteful pleaſure, His very Touch made me 
ſhudder; the blood forſook my Heart, my Head 
grew giddy, I fell ſenſeleſs on the floor When 
I recover'd, I found myſeif on a bed, and my 
pretended Huſband ſeated by the ſide of it. 
How | rav'd! for ſome hours I ſeem'd totally 
depriv'd of my Reaſon; all they could ſay or do 
not had the leaſt effect; ſometimes they endea- 
vou red ito ſooth me, and at others to terrify ; 
'twas the ſame thing; I was not ſenſible of 
any thing that paſs'd. At laſt, the vile Wil- 
ford, after whiſp'ring my Father, went out 
and return'd ſoon after with a phial and tea- cup; 
they then foic'd ſome liquid down my throat: 
In a few minutcs J felt my ſenſes, as it were 
benumb'd. I endeavour'd till to yent my 
Complaints 
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complaints, but my Tongue faulter'd, my Eyes 
closd in ſpite of myſelf ; Laudanum was, 
ſuppoſe, the ſtupifying Medicine they adminiſ- 
ter*d ;they fear'd to give me much, I therefore 
only doz'd. In that ſtate I continued till night 
then, all at once, I awoke to a ſenſe of my 
Miſery. Still the odious Appleby was at my 
bed-fide. In a moment after Mrs. Howard made 
4 her appearance; I ſuppoſe they durſt not truſ 
I my poor Father to be any longer witneſs to the 
heart-wounding Grief of his half-diſtraQed 
Child, leſt he ſhould relent. — You have been 
very ill, my dear Niece, cry'd the cruel Hypo- 
, crite; the whole houſe is thrown into confuſion, 
never did I ſee ſo diſmal a Wedding Day ; but 
come, you will be better when undreſs'd and in 
bed; you, Nephew, will, I ſuppoſe, chuſe to 
attend your Bride, though *tis rather early.— 
Think of this, Clara, and pity me. Heaven did; 
for at that inſtant ſome degree of Reflection was 

| afforded me. I ſaw all the horror of my Fate; 
; I alſo. ſaw that by diſſembling only, | 
2 could hope to avoid the miſery that awaited me; 
I therefore anſwer'd as if ſtill ſtupify'd and in- 
ſenſible. They carried me to my Chamber; | 

made no reſiſtance, only faintly ſaid, Let me 

undreſs myſelf ; let me ſay my Prayers; I al 

ways ſay my lrayers; This ſpeech, which 

ſeem'd to prove the diſorder of my head, had 

| the wiſh'd effect. Mrs. Howard wink'd at 
| her 
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her Maid;— Humour her, ſaid ſhe, in a half 
Whiſper; we have carry'd our Point; 
don't hurry her let us retire for a few 
moments, They went out ; in that time I did, 
indeed, molt earneſtly addreſs myſelf to Prayer, 
tillhearing them approch, I haſtily jump'd into 
bed,cloaths and all, covering myſelf up, ſo that 
only my head was ſeen.—There's a good Girl, 
cry'd Mrs. Howard; now your Father, and all 
your Friends will be happy. — Imade no an- 
ſwer they went out again, with an intent, I 


ſuppoſe, to ſend the horrid Appleby. I loſt no 


time for the moment they turn'd their backs 
I ſprung from the bed, threw open the win- 
dow, and, without beſtowing a ſingle thought 
on the danger, jump'd out of it into the garden. 
| was very little bruiſed ; Fear made me in- 
ſenſible to Pain, and gave me wings; I flew like 
lightning. A ſmall door at the bottom opens 
into the fields; it is only bolted on the inſide 
and, conſequently, I found no difficulty to ęſ- 
cape. The night was remarkably dark for this 


ſeaſon of the year; I ran at random ſtrait for- 


ward ; neither hedge nor ditch could intercept 
me; | waded through the one, and, at the ex- 
pence of a thouſand ſcratches, ſcrambled over 
the other. In this manner, for more than 
three hours, without once pauſing to take 
breath, did I purſue my courſe, till at length a 
ſmall cetired Fn obſtruQed my paſſage. I 


enter'd 
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enter'd the open door, wak'd an old Woman 
who ſlept in the Kitchen, and told her as much 
of my melancholy Tale as to move her compaſ- 
ſion ; ſhe roſe, re-kindled the fire, warm'd me 
ſome milk, and offer'd me a ſhare of her bed, 
I declined the latter ; then aſk'd her how far 
her houſe was from *Squire Appleby's ? — A 
matter o' ſix miles, ſaid ſhe.— Are you one o 
his Tenants, reſumed I ?—No, no, I never 
ſee'd his Worſhip in my born days; my little 
Farm belongs to Madam Pears. 

My Meſſenger is ready, dear Clara; there 
is no time to be loſt. Adieu. For Heaven's 
ſake be quick, and diſpatch an Anſwer to your 
unfortunate 


PAMELA HOWARD. 


LETTER XXIV. 

Miſs CovEN TR to Miſs HOWARD. 
PIT Y you; I approve of your Conduct; no 
Girl had ever a more juſtifiable cauſe for an 
Hlopement, yet I own Itremble for the con- 
ſequence. It was a ſtep which I wiſh'd you 
by all means to avoid, but it was unavoidable. 
Take courage, then, my Pamela; be comfort 
ed. Could you for a moment doubt my Friend- 
ſhip ? Bluſh, and know me better. I chick 
going to London will be yeur beſt plan, but 
not to Lady Edgemore's, for there your Fa- 


ther will doubtleſs enquire for you - I have 2 
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* better Scheme; fear not, Clara; I will not ſuf- 
fer yon to go alone. 

I hear your Father's voice; thank Heaven 
you have hitherto eſcaped their purſuit. His 
arrival will prevent my immediately attending 
you as I propoſed ; however, I have ſpoke to 
the ſenſible and obliging Kitty Parker ; ſhe will 
ſupply my place ; at this moment ſhe is pre- 
paring for her journey; your Meſſenger is or- 
dered to wait in a wood adjoining ; Kitty will 
mount behind him, they will take bye-roads 
till they reach your cottage ; from thence, 
inſtantly on her arrival, get a poſt-chaiſe and 
four and proceed to London; Kitty will take the 
trouble of procuring you a lodging; ſhe will 
ſtay with you till I can, without cauſing any 
ſuſpicion of being privy to your motions, make 
| my eſcape, and fly to conſole you by my pre- 

ſence. Craven might have beenuſeful on this 
al occaſion ; he is humane, generous, and eager 
o oblige; but then he is Bouvery's Friend, 
hy a for which reaſon I fear to truſt him, Beware 


con- of that ſame Bouvery ; ſhould you meet, at 
you this dangerous criſis of your affairs—Ah | by 
ble. all means avoid ſo dangerous a rencounter. 


fort Kitty is ready.— !] am ſent for to be queſtioned 
:ond- by your noiſy Father; the *Squire is here, too, 
chick WM am'd cap-a-pie ; the Man of Peace alfo, with 
his demure, hypocritical Phyz. Adieu; adieu. 
Heaven protect you. 


Vor.Il. D LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 
Miſs PARKER to Miſs CovENTRx. 


Have very diſagreeable Tidings to impart 
A to my charming BenefraQreſs; I would 
perfonally have inform'd you of what has hap. 
pen'd, but 1 am really fo fatigued with my un- 
couth manner of Travelling, that I am abſo- 
lutely incapable of returning in the ſame way; 
and no Poſt-chaife, or any other Carriage, is at 
preſent to be got in this retired Village; I ſhal 
when I have diſpatched this, ſend to the near- 
eſt Town in the Neighbourhood, and attend 
my dear Miſs Coventry as ſoon as poſlible— 
But, to my Story: On my arrival here, I in. 
quired for your Friend : — Lack-a-day, to 
think how things will fall out cry'd the good 
Woman ; why, had you come but half a 
hour ſooner, you would have met as pat as ye 
pleaſe ; for I think it's hardly half an hour 
ſince ſhe left us — Left you? interrupted I 
Why, yes, to be fore ; ſhe was like to leave us, 
"when ſuch a fine Gentleman came to fetch her, 
her Sweetheart, too, as I take it; to be ſure, 
Miſs was a deadly while before ſhe would con- 
ſent to go; and cry'd, and took on at a fad 
rate; but he ſpoke, to be ſure I never head 
ſuch a ſine ſpoken Gentleman; he fay'd, ® 

| how, 
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how, her Father was all about, looking for her 
that he would uſe her worſe than ever, if he 
got her into his Power; that he did not value 


Art her Fortune ; that a Huſband was the only one 


uld that could protect her; and that if ſhe would 
_ not have him now, he might, never again have 
un- ſuch an Opportunity; I think he ſaid, too, that 
bſo- he ſhould die, Lord, forgive us ! if the refuſed 
ay; his Offers ; and ſo he fell a kneeling, and then 
15 a ſhe fell a crying again; and I am ſure it would 


ſhall 
neal* 


have made any body cry, to fee them both take 
on as they did; ſo then he fay*d a great deal 
ttend more, and took her Hand, and ſlipp'd his Purſe 
le. Lord bleſs him! into mine; and I remember 
| i. WY the kept crying, Oh, no, Mr. Bouvery ! indeed, 
Y, % | cannot, muit not, go with you; hear me 
good her me I, forſooth, heard no more; for he 
alt n drew her on, and ſo at laſt he lifted her into a 
as Je Wh fine Chariot, and away they drove like any mad- 
| hou This, my dear Madam, is almoſt word for 
d I BF the account I received from the old Wo- 
ave w man ; I fear the News will affect you; yet, no 
h het, BY doubt but Captain Bouvery's intentions are 
: (ure; I honourable ; 1 preſume they are gone to Scot- 
Id con. nd; I hope the young Lady's Father will re- 


a ſal I lent, and pardon the conſequence of his own in- 
bead Hd ſcreet Severity; nothing is more common 
y'd, ® than theſe kind of Adventures now-a-days. 

how, Nam ſorry, however, that the favourite Friend 


my amiable Bene factreſs ſhould be com- 
D 2 pell'd 
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pell'd to take ſuch a Step; as I do not think it 
either ſafe, or altogether conſiſtent with the 
. Delicacy of our Sex, to elope with a Man, even 
where Marriage is to be the end of their Jour- 
ney ; to be alone with him at inns on the road, 
to have no female companion on ſuch an occa- 
ſion; but Miſs Howard's caſe is ſingular 
Adieu, my dear Madam; I long exceeding]y 
to aſſure you, in perſon, that I am your ink- 


nitely obliged and grateful 
C. Par kts 


FEA EH NNE AAS EA = = =, AS 
LETTER WII. 


Mr. Bouvery to Mr. Craven. 


Am undone, George; I have loſt her; I de- 
ſerv'd to loſe her; ſweet, gentle, Angel 
Pamela. Oh! why did I attempt, why doubt 
her Virtue ? ſhe did not merit ſuch treatment 
from her Bouvery ; I repent ; a curſe on my 
ſchemes. Ah! what now avails my fruitleſs 
Repentance ! Again, with the deepeſt anguiſh 
I repeat it, ſhe is loſt to me for ever; nota 
dawn of hope remains. Cruel Girl! alas! 
you have ruined yourſelf to be revenged on 
me ; but I had juſtly forfeited your eſteem; 
I had rendered myſelf unworthy of your Love; 
now we are both wretched, and that for Life; 
we, who, but for my fatal prejudices, might 
have 
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have been ſo exquiſitely happy. I am going 
to bid a long adieu to my native country; J 
ſubmit to voluntary Baniſhment ; ſince I have, 
alas, plunged into remedileſs miſery the faireſt, 
brighteſt maid, that ever did, or ever will 
grace this happy Ile Partly by perſuaſions, 
partly by force, I prevailed on her to accom- 
pany me, after I had diſcovered the place of 
her retreat ; I took advantage of her diſorder'd 
ſpirits, vow'd to make her honourably mine ; 
and ſo | would; but firſt ſhe was to paſs that 


fatal tryal on which 1 had determined; we 


purſued the rout to Scotland with flying expe- 
dition. In what agonies, what diftraQtion of 
mind was ſhe during her journey ! nothing 
could reconcile her to herf If ; yet ſhe doubted 
not my honourable intentions; Villain that I 
was | Why did | give her cauſe to doubt? Late 
at night we ſtopp'd at an jun; her agonies re- 
doubled; ſupper was brought in; of nothing 
would ſhe taſte; I ſcorn'd to avail myſelf of 
any ungenerous advantages; no wine did [ 
preſs her to drink ; the eloquence of enraptur'd 
Love was all that I oppoſed to her virtue ; 
oppreſs'd, fainting with fatigue and grief, ſhe 
was obliged to retire to an apartment provided 
for her , every prudent precaution did ſhe take 
to ſecure herſelf in that fancy'd Aiylum ; but 
I had bribed the maid. Angel, ſpotleſs angel, 
as you appear, my Pamela, thought I, I muſt, 
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ere I make thee mine, put thee to the proof; 
but this ſhall be thy laſt trial, then if I find 
thee what I wiſh, thou ſhalt indeed be mine, 
nor will thy Bouvery ever more ſuſpect thee, 
So I argu'd, fo determin'd; then ſtole into her 
chamber by a private door, which had been 
diſcover'd to me. Tas midnight; a glim- 
mering lamp alone guided me to the bed. She 


had thrown herſelf upon it without taking off 


her cloaths. Oh! George! with what truly 
reſolute indignation did ſhe repulſe my ungene- 
rous attempt. I was thoroughly convinc'd, 
truly a convert to female virtue; but ah! it 
was too late ; I had gone too far ; *twas an in- 
ſult not ro be forgiven; time, indeed, might 
have ſoftened her, ſhe might have . 

but no time was allowed to either for recollec- 
tion. While I was yet on my knees before 
her, penitent for my fault, the door was ſud- 
denly burſt open, and. in ruſh'd her father, fol- 
lowed by my deſpicable rival, and Wilford, 
Pamela ran, and, falling at the feet of the for- 
mer, claſp'd him round, exclaiming in broken 
accents, Forgive, forgive your wretched im- 
prudent child] And now, now do with me 
what you pleaſe. Why, are you not married 
to that rake, that libertine, then ? cry'd he. 

Oh! no! no! (reſum'd ſhe,) nor never, never 
will, What, not married, Girl, and together 
ina bed-chamber at midnight ? Sir, interrupted 
I, glad 


Miſs PAMELA HOWARD. 55 


I, glad to catch at that hint, your unexpected 
appearance has diſorder'd her; ſhe is my wife ; 
I glory to acknowledge her as ſuch : I aſk no 
fortune from you; by becoming mine, the is 
freed from your cruel power: Go, Sir, you 
have no right to intrude into my apartment.— 
What! have I notaright to claim my child? 1 
tell you once more, ſaid I, with a reſolute air, 
ſhe is my wife, and as ſuch you have no longer 
authority over her; I neither aſk.a fortune 
with her, nor am [I ſollicitous for your pardon, 
—Oh | my father ! my dear father] ſave me! 
protect me! cry*d ſhe, he is not my huſband; 
leave me not with him; take me back with 
you; confine me for life; feed me on bread 
and water, or even marry me to the man I 
hate; do any thing but leave me here.—1 
take you at your word, returned he. Mr. Ap- 
pleby, Mr. Wilford, you hear her declare that 
ſhe is not married. Are you (addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the former) till willing to take her? 
Sir, cry'd I, ſpringing forward and ſeizing her 
in my arms, while I have life I will defend my 
right : She knows not what ſhe ſays ; you have 
terrify*d her out of her ſenſes. He advanced 
with a deſign to take her from me, Touch 
her at your peril, cry'd I, drawing my ſword. 
The half-diſtraQed angel continued ſcreaming. 
Save me, ſave me, 1 am not, I never wilt be 


his! On this the three ruffians ruſh upon me 
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at once. In regard to my Pamela, I avoided 
doing any injury to her father ; the other two 
did not eſcape ſo well : In the ſcuffle, the dear 
Ill-fated girl, too anxious for her father's ſafe- 
ty, hardly knowing what ſhe did, threw her- 
ſelf between us; in defending myſelf, her love- 
ly arm receiv'd a wound, Far rather would! 
have ſhed all the blood in my veins, than have 
beheld a ſingle drop trickle from her's : The 
ſight unmann'd me; I dropp'd the fatal wea- 
pon from my trembling hand, and flew to her 
ſupport, T hus imprudently unarm'd, my 
enemies "eaſily made me their captive. The 
people of the houſe were now called to aſſiſt 
them in ſecuring me; there was no contending 
with ſuch odds ; they had ſecured my ſword 
the moment I dropp'd it. The fainting Pa- 
mela was carried out of the room; her father 
and his gang follow'd. I then addreſs'd my ſelf 


to my guards, amongſt whom was the maſter 
of the inn; Iofferd him a thouſand guineas if 


he would releaſe me. If you could give me 
all England, ſaid he, I dare not; the young 
Lady is wounded, perhaps mortally; I am 
under the neceſſity of continuing you a priſon- 
er, till we ſee the event. *Twasin vain to ex- 
poſtulate ; the room was full of people, the 
doors lock'd, Fellows, arm'd with piſtols, 
plac'd as guards. Imagine my ſituation, 
George | Can you conceive my rage and dil- 

| traction? 


iſ- 
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traction? Thus, for a whole day and a night 
was I confin'd : Then the hoſt, who had left 
me to attend his buſineſs, came in, and bowing 
low, Your honour is now free to go where you 
pleaſe. I hope you will pardon the hand I have 
had in this affair, but your Honour knows it 
was by order of his Worſhip, who is a Juſtice 
of Peace. He and his family went away very 
early this morning. I am ſure I pity the poor 
young lady ; the wound ſhe received from your 
Honour was the leaſt of her troubles; that was 
but flight ; if ſhe could as eaſily get gymarried 
again as ſhe got cured of that, why it would 
not ſo much ſignify. Well, in my life I never 
was witneſs to ſuch a wedding, and hope I ne- 
ver ſhall again ; though, to be ſure, it was with. 
her own conſent, as it were —Marry*'d | ex- 
claimed 1, is it poſſible? — Aye, as ſure as 
you're alive, Sir; my wife and | were preſent 
at the ceremony; I thought the poor woman 
would have cry'd her eyes out, for to be ſure 
it was deadly moving to ſee the {ſweet young. 
lady, ſuch a pretty creature, pale as death, 
trembling, and hardly to be kepi from fainiing 
the whole time; my wife was oblig'd to ſup- 
port her in her arms; but to be ſure ſhe did 
not make any reſiſtance, or forbid the banns. 
Then I wonder'd at the young Squire,; he 
never ſeem'd to trouble his head about her, 
but did as the old gentleman bid him; ſo like a 
| D 5 great 
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great Booby, no marvel that ſhe could not fan. 
.cy him 80 ran on my, Hoſt, George; while 
I. petrify'd wich Grief and Aſtoniſhment, ſat 
like a Statue. *Tis too much; oh ! never, 
never ſhall I recover the ſhock. Oh | Pamela! 
Pamela l my Angel Pamela! you have undone 
us both. Adieu. I ſhall inſtantly ſet off for 
France; yet to what purpoſe ? Alas l I can. 


not fly from myſelf. Thus, George, end the 
unfortunate Adventures of 


HENRY BoOUvERy. 


EET TEAR ANTE 
Mrs. AppLEB V to Miſs CovEN IR. 


LA RA, my dear Clara, let me em- 
ploy ſome of the laſt moments of a wretch- 
ed life in thanking you for your generous and 
unmerited” Friendſhip. I hope I ſhall ſoon be 
reteaſed from all my troubles, from a World 
that has no longer. any charms for the ruin'd, 
the unfortunate Pamela. Bouvery, (could you 


have thought it?) Bonvery deceiv'd me; but 


1 deferv'd it, for imprudently, in fpite of your 
repeated cautions, putting myſelf into his pow- 
er. Let my example warn our Sex never to 
truſt or think they can be ſafe within thereach 


of faithleſs Men. He dard My heart dies 


within me at the fatal recolle&ion; I have 
neither 
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” neither ſtrength nor fpirits to relate to you the "wi 
1 cruel Adventure. Why, can I not hate him a+ 34 
he deſerves? Why can I not baniſh him from 7 
* my Heart? Oh! Death, come and releaſe me mw 
l from a deteſted Marriage, and unconquerable, 1h 
18 though now criminal Attachment. Yes, my v2 
* dear ſympathizing Friend, my Fate is decided; 9 1 
W I am marry*d ; and every proſpect of Happineſs RJ j 
he is fled for ever ; not a ſhadow of Hope remains; i ö 
no Hope but that of a ſpeedy Death, which 48 
8 alone can reſtore me to Peace. Inſtigated by f | 
=/ a too juſt reſentment Tobey*d my Father's will; th N 
he has given me a Huſband ; fuch a Huſband | | | 
—Oh ! Clara, already does he begin to diſplay i 
his Tyranny ; his Mother too; but I ſhalt 1H 
8 ſoon be releaſed from their power; the blow 13 
h- is ſtruck. I am exceedingly ill. I would aſk $ { 
nd no more of them but the quiet and undiſturb'd = NÞ 
be poſſeſſion of this Apartment ; even that is de. | . 
rid nied me; my Huſband has a right to ſhare it. 24k 
'd, I ſhudder at his approach. His Paſſion is groſs $1 
ou and indelicate as his Manners. He likes my 1 
but Perſon, yet thinks me unworthy of his Eſteem; nal 
our he ſuſpects my Virtue; he upbraids me with N 
W my attachment to Bouvery; he will not credit | 
to my Aſſertions; he now ſcruples not to declare, \ 
ach that nothing but my Fortune could have in- 5 
lies duced him, after my late unfortunate Adven- | 
ave ture, to have made me his Wife; his Mother * 
her \ alſo inſults me; my Motions are, for the future, j 


to 
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to be ſtrictly watch'd ; no ſort of Liberty to 
be allow'd me. Think what a Life (if I ſhould 
live, which Heaven forbid) I have to look for- 
ward to! My fituation has mov'd the Com- 
paſſion of one of the Maids who waits on me; 
ſhe has faithfully promiſed to put this Letter in- 
to the Poſt, but 1 fear it will be the laſt you 
will be ſuffer'd to receive from me, as Mr. 
Appleby has vow'd to inſpect every one that 
I either attempt to ſend, or that comes here 
directed for me. Take care, then my only 
Friend; be tautious what you write; 1 am 
too much diſpirited to think of any ſcheme for 
a private Correſpondence ; no, let me be com- 
pleatly wretched, deprived of every Conſolation, 
Why, indeed, ſhould I write? Again I repeat 
it, not a ſhadow of Hope remains for the ruin'd 


Pamela. 
P. S. My Father left us this morning, 


happy to be releaſed from his troubleſome 
Charge. My Step-mother triumphs ; none of 
my former Friends are to be admitted to ſee 
me; 1 am a priſoner for life. Adieu, adieu, 
my ſweet Companion, my ſenſible monitreſs; 
Heaven bleſs you. You will ſoon I preſume, 
give your Hand to the deſerving Craven; he 
is no artful Intriguer. _ May every Felicity be 


the lot of r Clara, is the Prayer of 
Her heari- broken 


P. A. 
LETTER 
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LETTER MXXVII. 

Miſs CovenTRY to Mrs. APPLEBY. 

AY that accurſed Bouvery—but he is 
as wretched as I could wiſh. Alas, my 
Dear, you was too precipitate ; he meant only 
to put your Virtue to the proof; ſo Craven 
aſſures me. But he has cauſed the ruin of my 
beſt loved Friend, therefore, let his intentions 


have been what they would, I never, never, 


can forgive him. How I wept on reading your 
mov ing Letter; the laſt I ſhall receive from 
you do you ſay ? Heaven forbid! no, I will 
both ſee you and hear from you, in ſpite of your 
inhuman Jailors ; I would inſtantly have flown 
to you, but that I have been ſummoned to at- 
tend Lady Edgemore, who, the Meſſenger 
tells me, is dangerouſly ill, but I will not leave 
you quite comfortleſs in your afflictions; I have 
ſent you a Friend, one who will ſympathize in 
all your Sorrows; a gentle, amiable Friend, 
who is prepared to pity you ; who has conſent- 
ed to an humble diſguiſe, and as humble a Situ- 
ation, in order to be near you; the grateful 
Girl would even lay down her life to oblige 
me ; the Perſon I mean is Kitty Parker ; ſhe 
is the Bearer of this Letter ; ſhe will endeavour 
to be received into your Family as your Atten- 
dant; we have procured the Recommendation 
of ſome Acquaintances of Mrs. Appleby's ; 
the will offer herſelf as your Maid, and pretend 

to 
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to be quite devoted to the intereſt of your 
worthleſs Mother-in-law ; fhe has Wit, and 
will, I dare ſay, artfully manage our Scheme; 
by her means we fhall be able to continue our 
Correſpondence ; her engaging Converſation 
will alleviate your Grief ; when J have diſ- 
charged my Duty to a dying Relation, I will 
at leaſt make an attempt to ſee you; I ſhall 
not eaſily be repulſed. Be comforted. then, 
my Love; yield not to Deſpair ; rather 
make the beſt of your Fate; there are no 
Misfortunes in Life which have not ſome alle- 
viating Circumſtances to enable us to bear 
them; neither perfect Happineſs, nor perfect 
Miſery, is the lot of Mortals; the Man you 
have been compell'd to accept, is, indeed, eve- 
ry way unworthy of you; but, ſurely, with 
your ſuperior Underſtanding, you may at leaſt 
render him tractable; I ſhould never hare 
thought of. your being governed by ſuch an 
Idiot; aſſert your right, be Miſtreſs of your 
own Houſe, reſume a proper ſhare of Spirit ; 
the Man is your Huſband; endeavour to diſ- 
charge your Duty as a Wife; a painful Taſk, 
I own to ſuch a Booby; but there's no reme- 
dy now ; ſubmit, then, my Love, to the deſ- 
tiny which Heaven allots you ; try to conquer 
your unhappy paſſion ; baniſh from your 
Thoughts the Wretch who dare to attempt 
your Virtue; you are call'd to ſuffer, be a 

bright 
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bright example of patience. In your Virgin 
State you were truly eſtimable, though com- 
pell'd by neceflity to deviate, in a few parti- 
culars, from the narrow thorny path of Duty; 
profit by your paſt Ersors, and let me glory in 
my Friend. 

You ſuppoſe I ſhall ſoon give my Hand to 
the deſerving Craven; you fay deferving— 
Ah; at preſent I deſpiſe the whole aitful Sex; 
and yet I cannot anſwer for myſelf ; the Man 
appears to have no very capital faults ; if I 
marry at all, which at preſent is doubtful, ſo 
much have your misfortunes affected me; if I 
do, I know not where I could better myſelf 
for bad's the beſt. We fhall ſee. Adieu, my 
beſt Pamela; the carriage waits to convey me 
to London ; I hope our ſcheme will ſucceed, 
and that I ſhall ere long, have the Happineſs 
of hearing from you, of hearing that you are 
leſs wretched than when you laſt wrote; till I 
do, your kind wiſhes will be ĩneſſe dual]; if you 
are miſerable, no ſelicity can be experienced 
h { 

a Your ſympathizing 
CIAEKA COVENTRY. 


LETTER 
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L.-T TR ANIL. 
Miſs Park ER to Miſs CovEN TRV. 

"HANK Heaven! my amiable Bene- 
1 factreſs, I have gain'd admiſſion to your 
lovely friend. Lovely. indeed ! ] was abſo- 
lutely aſtoniſhed at her Beauty ; never did [ 
behold her equal ; neither Sickneſs nor Grief 
have been able to deſtroy her charms ; her 
fine features, her thouſand nameleſs Graces, 
ſtill remain; though pining care preys on her 
damaſk cheek, I have the pleaſure to find that 
my company is agreeable to her; I ule my ut- 
moſt endeavour to divert her Melancholy ; 
but, alas! with little ſucceſs; *tis too deeply 
rooted in her Heart; ſhe would have wrote; 
ſhe wiſh'd to expreſs her Gratitude for your 
kind attention, for your generous conduct; 
but ſhe is exceedingly weak and low ; ſhe is 
not able to apply herſelf to any thing ; her 
Writing, her Books, her Muſic, no longer 
amuſe ; the leaſt fatigue throws her into faint- 
ing fits, which laſt ſo long, that I ſometimes 
deſpair of her recovery. She works a little at 
her Needle, feldom ſpeaks, but liſtens to me 
with obliging complaiſance. I believe, however, 
ſhe would rather be alone, to indulge her me- 
lancholy reflections. I am loth to intrude, but 
yet I think it is not lafe to permit her enjoy- 
ment of that ſadly pleaſing ſatisfaction; I there- 
fore often force my company on her, when I 
fancy 
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fancy ſhe could diſpenſe with it; I even affect 
a gaiety in my converſation which is not very 
natural to me, and which her unfortunate ſitu- 
ation renders ſtill more difficult for me to aſ- 
ſume. Her behaviour to that Animal her Huſ- 
band is truly amiable ; the yields to him in 
every thing ; nor is ſhe leſs ſubmiſſive to his 
domineering Mother, with both of whom 
by the bye, I am exceedingly in favour ; more 
with the former, indeed than I could wiſh ; 
the Wretch has the preſumption to hope Ohl 
how unworthy is he of ſuch a 'Treaſure of 
Sweetneſs and Beauty ; but he too well knows 
that he was the object of her averſion. Ireally 
believe he marry'd her out of ſpite, to be re- 
veng'd on her for her former flights ; he is, I 
can ſee, of a malicious Temper ; often am I aſ- 
toniſhed at her Patience ; hc is continually 
reproaching her with her paſſion for Bouvery ; 
one day in particular, he ſaid to her, you may 
well regard me as a good-humour'd, eaſy Fool, 
to take up, as I have done with his leavings; 
you, indeed, found me a convenient cloak to 
cover your ſhame ; but you ſhall alſo find, 
Madam, that I know my prerogative, that I 
I know how to keep a Wife under proper ſub- 
jection as well as my Neighbours, Your ſweet 
aflited Friend bluſh'd, ſigh'd, and in a mild 
accent anſwer'd; You, Sir, do indeed ſeem 
perfectly diſpoſed to command, I will endea- 
your 
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your to know how to obey; thank Heaven, 
your Authority does not extend beyond the 
Grave ; to that peaceful Aſylum I hope I am 
haſtening ; for there, and there only, do I ex- 
pet to find reſt. Fine talking, cry'd the 
Brute ; but the Heart of a Wife is made of 
tough Materials; I never yet knew one of 
them break. l date ſay, however, returned ſhe, 
meekly, it will not be your fault, if mine does 
not.—Aye, cry'd he, with a booriſh Jaugh, I 
wiſh you could make your Words good, for J 
love to ſee ſlrange and uncommon ſights. 

His Mother's behaviour is equally inſulting ; 
ſhe takes upon her the whole Management of 
the Family ; your charming Pamela is a mere 
Cypher in the Houſe. I find, however, that 
Mr. Howard has been prudent enough to pro- 
cure for her a very conſiderable Jointure, and 
alſo a handſome Sum for Pin- money; juſtly 
was ſhe entitled to both, corſidering what a 
very large Fortune ſhe brings to her Huſband 
] am rejoiced that ſhe is not left abſolutely de- 
pendent on his Bounty ; I mean during his lite ; 
ſhe has enough in her own power, not only to 
furniſn herſelf with every Neceſſary, but to te- 
lieve the Wants of others; in which, like her 

beneficient Friend, my noble BenefaQtreſs, ſhe 
takes infinite delight. Though her own melan- 
choly ſituation engroſſes much of her thoughts, 
yet ſhe is not inſenſible to the woes of * 
the 
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the Prayers and Bleſſings of the Poor are duly 
offer d up for her; for none ever ſue to her in 
vain ; this has drawn on her many ſevere Cen- 
ſures from Mrs. Appleby, who loudly con- 
demns her Extravagance, as ſhe, narrow-heart- 
ed, ſordid Wretch, calls her charitable diftribu- 
tions. In ſhort, my dear Madam, I think one 
cannot, upon the u hole, imagine a more un- 
deſervedly miſerable Fate than that which ſhe. 
experiences. I am ſorry to diſtreſs you by ſuch 
unwelcome Tidings, as I know you ſmpathize 
in all her Sorrows ; but I ſhould not anſwer the 
Intent for which you ſent me here, were I not 
to tranſmit to you a faithful account of all that 
paſſes. Adieu, my der Madam, believe me ever 


Your grateful and de voted 
C. PARKER. 


L F TT -b Rt XX. 

Mr. Bouvtry to Mr. CRAVEN. 
Rejoice at your approaching Felicity, my 
dear George ; you deſerve to be happy. | 

triffed with mine, and as juſtly deſerv'd to for- 
ſeit it. That I have effectually done. There 
lives not on the face of the earth a more wretch- 
ed Being than your Bouvery. If the juſt Pu- 
niſhment of my Folly fell only on me, 1 could 

ſupport 
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ſupport it with ſome degree of Fortitude ; but 
Pamela! the innocent lovely Pamela !—There's 
no bearing this ſubject.— Vet I wiſh to enquire 
Why ſhould I? | know, I am convinc'd ſhe 
ts, ſhe muſt be miſerable. You are, out of com- 
paſſion to me, ſilent on this head. Ah l do you 
think I ever can, or that I ever wiſh to for. 
get her? No, for ever will I cheriſh in my 
faithful Breaſt the Memory of my ill-fated 
Love. I fly from her; not with the vain Hope 
of regaining my loſt Peace, cr expecting, by 
Change of Scenes, and a Variety of new Ob- 
jects, to weaken the Impreſſion ſhe has made 
on my Heart : No, I fly, becauſe I fear to truſt 
my too impetuous Temper. I fear to involve 
her in new Troubles. For her ſake alone do 
I quietly ſuffer my deſpicable Rival to enjoy 
his charming Prige. The Huſband (curſe on 
the name) of my Pamela is protected by the 
very thing, which excites me to ven- 
geance. I cannot wound him without wound- 
ing her Fame. Oh |! I have already but too 
much injur'd her. I. ſhall tire you, George, 
yet I hardly know how to drop the mournful 
theme, What a change 1s wrought in me! My 
Sentiments, my Manner, my Perſon— never 
ſhall be the Man I was. — A weight of woe 
hangs upon my Spirits, and Mirth and Gaie- 
ty are fled for ever. 


I have 


ave 
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L have been exceedingly ill ſince 3 left En- 
gland; ſo ill, that my lite was deſpair'd of. I 
owe much tothe friendly care of our old Ac- 
quaintance, Sir Charles Grandiſon, who hap- 
pened at the time, accompanied by Mr. Low- 
ther, to be at Paris. I was lodged in the ſtreet; 
he heard of me by accident; and, as he ſeems 
to exiſt for no other purpoſe but to be ſervice- 
able to his Fellow-creatures, he, being inform'd 
of my danger, haſten'd to offer all the aſſiſtance 
in his power. Our intimacy had not ripen'd 
into Friendſhip. In thoſe days I uſed to chuſe 
my Friends rather from agreeable, than eſti- 
mable Qualities. Sir Charles has a formality 
in his manner which diſguſted me ; perhaps 
too the ſtrictneſs of his Morals made me too 
ſenſible of my inferiority ; I therefore took no 
great pains to cultivate his Acquaintance ; but 
now I am in a humour to be grave, he is quite 
to my taſte, and I have the pleaſure to find, 
that I am alſo more, by the Change of my Diſ- 
poſition, conformable to his. He inſiſted op 
my accompanying him to Bologna, where his 
Lady is on a viſit to the La Porretta Family. 
I had the curioſity. to ſee the celebrated Miſs 
Byron, as well as his noble Italian Friends ; 
Clementina in particular. Lady Gand her Lord 
are alſo here. There never was a more amia- 
ble Society than that to which he has intro- 


duced me, Clementina is exquiſitely handſome ; 
Lady 
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Lady G— aſtoniſhingly lively and agreeable: 


She takes infinite pains to amuſe and raife my 
dejected Spirits; *tis hardly poſſible to be dull 


in her Company; ſhe is abſolutely the moſt 
engaging Creature I ever met with ; fuch an 


inexhauftable Fund of Wit, yet ſo moch Oood- 
nature — I think her far ſuperior, in every re- 
ſpect, to the ſententious, grave Lady Grandi- 
ſon, though it muſt be owned, that the Perſon 
of the latter is more regularly beautiful; but, 
in my opinion, ſhe is rather inſipid; ſo very 
ſentimental, ſo very wiſe, and, if J miſtake not, 
ſo very ſenſible of her Perfections I never in- 
deed was an Admirer of her Character—So in- 
iufferably prudent, weeping, trembling, bluſl- 
ing, fainting, timid even to affetation—T love 
Senfibility, I adore Modeſty in the Sex; but 
Exceſs in any thing degenerates into a Fault, 
Sir Charles would never forgive me were he 
to ſee this Criticiſm, for he thinks her the 
moſt perfect of Women. He is right; I wiſh 
every Huſband thought the ſame — I do not 
mean of his Wife, but of their own. Our T aſtes 
differ. I do not like that Stile of Beauty which 
captivates him: Miſs Byron, Lady Grandiſon 
I ſhould ſay, is too fair; her Features, upon 
the whole, are too regular; they want Ani- 
mation. She is not unlike our pretty baby- 
fac'd Fiiend Lady Henly ; yet it muſt be ac- 
knowledged ſhe has forty times her Senſe. 


Pamela 


Ce 
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Pamela Howard was ten thouſand degrees 
more engaging than either. Sir Charles and 
ſhe are, however, exceedingly well match'd ; 
they bave both a Formality in ther manner 
which one ſeldom meets with in People of their 
Rank, and who have ſeen ſo much of the 
World. They both dreſs rather richly than 
elegantly. Not a pin in the Lady's choaths but 
what is ſtuck in with the utmoſt exaQtueſs ; 
not a coat is ever worn by Sir Charles, but 
what appears treſh imported from Monſieur 
La Taileur, ſufficiently ſtay-tap'd and buck- 
ram'd ; then they are ſo expert at all the little 
pugQtilios of Ceremony; I have often laugh'd 
when their manner of handing about Grand- 
mothers, Uncles, Aunts, and Couſins, from 
one room to another, has been deſcribed to me. 
That etiquerte of primitive good Breeding is 
till kept up. We always march in a kind of 
proceſſion. I indeed am often out in my part, 
but as Lady 'G is generally the perſon I 
chuſe to eſcort, 'tis the te!ls matter, for ſhe is 
as heedleſs as myſelf, nay, is often a little arch, 
when ſhe ſees her Brother Chapeau Bras gal- 
lanting his Deary from one apartment to ano- 
ther. We live gayly and agreeably for all this, 
for nothing can be more animated more ſpirited, 
than our Converſations. Charlotte has oblig- 
ed me to rub up my Italian; there is, ſhe ſays, 


with her uſual vivacity, no ſupporting any 
other 
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other Language; the Engliſh is ſo rough, ſo 
ſonorous, that it breaks the Drum of her Ear; 
but Cara Amita, how ſoft, how elegant, how 
ſoothing | Could I forget the paſt, I ſhould 
greatly enjoy the preſent ; but cruel Memory 
embitters all my Joys. I know not when ! 
ſhall return to England. Let me know when 
when your happy Knot is ty'd, that I may at 
leaſt rejoice in your Felicity, though none is 
now to be hoped for by | 


Your deſervedly wretched 
HENRY Bouvery. 


P. S. Tell me if my ſweet Pamela is yet in 
any meaſure reconciled to I cannct 
proceed. Adieu. 
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Mr. Bouvery to Mr. CRaven. 


AM going to treat you with a very extraor- 
4 dinary Adventure, which at preſent engroſſes 
all our Attention and Converſation. It has 


made fo ſtrong an impreſſion on me, (for it hap- 


pened but yeſterday morning,) that I in ſome 
meaſure forget my {own ſorrows, to ſympathize 
in thoſe of my Neighbours. That I might be 


at my caſe, I refuſed an apartment in the 
Palace 


retire 


expe 
2yita 
Vo 
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1 Palace De la Poretta, and took up my reſidence 
in an adjoining Hotel, though I generally ſpend 
moſt part of every day with my friends. Doc- 


0 tor Lowther, perhaps from the ſame motives, 
is my fellow-lodger. Yeſterday, early in the 
: morning, (or rather in the middle of the night, 


for we had not long been in bed,) I heard a 
loud rap at the gate. As Sleep does not often 
favour me with a viſit, 1 was the firſt to jump 
out of bed; I threw on my night-gown, rang 
my bell, then ran to the window. A coach 
ſtood at the gate; it was open'd.—A perſon is 
dangerouſly ill in the neighbourhood, (ſaid a 
man, putting his head out of the carriage,) we 
come to fetch Mr. Lowther to his aſſiſtance; 
pray deſire him to make haſte.— As there was 
nothing in this to excite my curioſity, J re- 
turned to bed, and Thought no more of it. 
2 Next morning I went to the Palace, having en- 
gaged to breakfaſt with Sir Charles. I found 
his Lady a little indiſpoſed; ſhe is in a way to 
make an addition to their Family ; bleeding 
a0. was propoſed; Mr. Lowther was ſent for, as 
fſes ſhe did not care to truſt herſelf in any other 
has hands. The meſſenger ſtay'd a long while, but 


hap- ' my informing them of his laſt night's. ſummons, 
ome accounted for the delay; moſt likely he would 
hize retire to reſt on his return from his midnight 
it be expedition. At laſt he came, but ſo pale, ſo 


the WW zpitated, that every one eagerly enquired the 
lace Vor. IL E | cauſe ' 
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cauſe of his violent emotions.—Send for ano- 
ther furgeon, cry'd he, if Lady Grandiſon 
thinks bleeding abſolugely neceſlary ; not for 
worlds would I, in my preſent ſituation, ven. 
ture to perform the operation. Oh! Six Charles, 
added he, (claſping his hands) what a night 
have ] paſs'd! to what a ſcene have I been 
witneſs! Pray order me a glaſs of water; he 
drank ſome mix'd with hartſhorn —Never, 
never, ſaid he, ſhall I be myſelf again; my 
nerves are quite unſtrung.— For Heaven's ſake 
tell us what has happen'd to you, cry'd we all; 
in a breath.— I will, reſumed he, as ſoon as | 
can collect my ſcatter'd fenſes. I want, in- 
deed, to conſult with you what is proper to be 
done in the melancholy affair. IL. ady Grandi- 

ſon, continued he, I could wiſh your Ladyſhip 
to retire; in your condition the ſtory may 
dangerouſly affect you. She bluſh'd celeſtial 
roſy red at this hint; Sir Charles took her 
hand, and led her out —Now, DoQor, pray 
proceed ; you have highly raiſed our curioſity. 
dig you, Mr. Bouvery, ſaid he, hear the 
ſummens I received laſt night? You have, 
perhaps, told my friends here, that 1 was ſent 
for to a perſon dangerouſly ill: I ftay'd not to 
make any enquiries ; but ſtepp'd into the coach; 
the night was remarkably dark, a fit night for 
deeds of darkneſs. I ſaw, however, by the 
lamps at the gate, that two men were in the 


carriage 7 


Miſs PAMELA HOWARD. 5; 


carriage; ; they only ſuffer'd me to have a flight 
glance, for the inſtant I was ſeated, one of 
them clapp'd a gag in my mouth, while the 
other ty d a bandage over my eyes. The ſur- 
prize cauſed by ſuch unexpected treatment, 
depriv'd me, for ſome time, of power to re- 
ſiſt, and, ere I recover'd from it, they alſo 
bound my arms with a cord, aſſuring me all 
the while, however, that I had nothing to fear; 
that they meant me no injury; only do what 
we require, and in a few hours you ſhall be 
brought back in ſafety; we choſe you to exe- 
cute our deſigns, becauſe you are a ſtranger 
here, and the affair demands the utmoſt ſecre- 
cy.— This was all the converſation that paſs'd 
during our journey ; they ſpoke, too, ina feign- 
ed voice. In ſpite of their aſſurances I did hot 
doubt but that they were Ruffans, hired by 
lome ſecret enemy to murder me. Judge then of 
the ſituation of my mind, while we were driv- 
ven at a furious rate, up one ſtreet, and down 
another, half over the town. At length the 
coach ſtopp*d.; they lifted me out hetween 
them ; I heard them open a gate, and ſoon af- 
ter could feel that we were on a gravel walk ; 
[ gueſs'd, too, by the freſhneſs of the air, that 
we were either out of town, ot in an open 
garden. After walking ſome time, they again 
open'd a door, and then puſſing through what 
cg to be a hall, led me up ſtairs. As 


E 2 ſoon 
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ſoon as we reach'd the top, they ſaid to me, 
Now do what we order you, or your life ſhall 
be the forfeit of your diſobedience ; we are 
not to be trifled with; we do not promiſe you 
any reward, becauſe we know you would re. 
ject it; we brought you here to ſerve our- 
ſelves; you do not ſtand in need of our affift- 
ance.—So ſaying, they unbound my hands, 
and uncovered my eyes, at the ſame time re- 
ſtoring me to the uſe of my ſpeech. I look'd 
round; my ſight for ſome moments was im- 
perfect; a glimmering lamp was all our light; 
the men wore maſks ; they pointed to a door: 
In that room, ſaid they, you will find a young 
woman whom we have devoted to death ; her 
blood alone can waſh out the ſtam of diſhonour 
which ſhe has caſt on an antient and illuftrious 
family: Go, Sir, open her veins ; a tub and 
warm water is placed ready to facilitate your 
operation, and to haſten her juſtly-merited 
fate; (be quick, added they, turning the key) 
we will wait here. till you have executed our 
orders; your ſafety depends on yourſelf ; obey, 
ard live; if not you never more ſhall ſee the 
light of day.—They each held a piſtol in their 
hand. —Go, repeated they, ſteel your heart 
againſt a wretch who merits only your con- 
tempt. We wou'd bave ſav'd you the trouble 
of being her executioner, but that, from rea- 
ſons which it is unneceſſary to inform you of, 

we 
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we are reſtrain'd from embruing our hands in 
her polluted blood. 

Gentlemen, ſaid I, in a reſolute voice, I am 
in your power, I ſubmit my life to your mer- 
cy; for I would forfeit a thouſand lives rather 
than do what humanity ſhudders but to think 
of. Reflect, ſaid they, on the conſequence of 
your refuſal ; by it you will loſe your life, 
without ſaving that of our devoted victim.— 
A ſudden thought ſtruck me; I may perhaps 
be able to facilitate her eſcape ; I will at leaſt 
ſee her, ere I yield myſelf to theſe monſters of 
crueity; *tis neceſſary to diſſemble. Witt 
this intent J at laſt affected to yield to their di- 
abolical requeſt. The door was open'd, I went 
in; I heard them turn the key. What a ſight 
preſented itſelf! A young creature, who ap- 
pear'd not to be above ſeventeen, lay extended 
on the floor, uttering the moſt moving com- 
plaints, and imploring Heaven to ſave her from 
the impending blow which I found ſhe expeCt- 
ed. She was dreſs'd in a looſe mourning robe; 
her fine hair flow'd in ringlets on her ſhoul- 
ders; her face, in ſpite of grief, was inexpreſ- 
ſibly lovely; ſo indeed was her whole _ 
As ſoon as I approach'd, ſhe ſtarted up, and 
threw herſelf at my feet. Vou have not the 
air of a cruel aſſaſſin, cry'd ſhe ; 1 rather hope 
to find you a deliverer. Oh! pity me, pity me 


[296 fave—How can I fave you, my poor child, 
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ſaid I, I fear there is no poſſibility of an eſcape. 
She ran to the window. —Alas ! I fear not, ge- 
nerous ſtranger. See theſe iron bars. Oh! 1 
I cannot, I cannot dye.—If I was but arm'd, 
if I had but my ſword, but ſo defenceleſs !— 
Sir, cry'd ſhe, here is a dagger, which one of 
my revengeful brothers brought with an intent 
to diſpatch me, had not the other, leſs inhu- 
man, diſſuaded him; will that be of any ſer- 
vice to you? Yet riſque not your life in de- 
fence of an unfortunate gitl, who has reaſon 
to be weary of her exiſtence. I took the dag- 
ger. It may be of uſe, yet be not too ſanguine 
in your hopes; I will indeed fell our hves as 
dear as I can, but it will be next to a miracle 
if either of us eſcapes; however, follow me, 
and let's try. So faying, I rapp'd at the door. 
Is ſhe diſpatch'd? cry'd one of the men.— 
Yes, yes, return'd I, let me out. The deor 
open'd, he lock'd in. I inſtamly (ſelf-defence 
compell'd me to it) plung'd the dagger in his 
breaſt ; he groan'd, and fell. The other ruſh'd 
forward, crying out, Villain, you have mur- 
der'd him | and at the ſame time hr'd his piſ- 
el; it miſg'd me, but, alas! fatally reach'd 
my trembliog companion; ſhe utter d a loud 
flick, and ſunk down by her (as I fear) life- 
leſs brother. The otbes piſtol lay near him; 
L foatch'd it up. My ſurviving antagoniſt no 
longer oppoſed my eſcape. E fied with the 


utmoſt 
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utmoſt precipitation, hardly, however, know- 
ing which way to direct my courſe ; I ſaw a 
door near the foot of the ſtairs; not that at 
which I had enter'd, for this open'd into a 


ſtreet ; I do not remember ever to have been 


in it before. I luckily had not proceeded far 
before I met with a carriage. I had not been 
five minutes at home before I receiv'd your 
meſſage. I was indeed coming to conſult with 
you on what was proper to be done. From 
the coachman I learnt the name of the ſtreet 
where he took me up; but I much doubt if I 
ſhould be able to find the houſe; iron bars in 
the upper windows is all the direQion I have, 


and thoſe are common in this country.—lI will 


inſtantly order my carriage, cry'd Sir Charles; 
let us at leaſt attempt it ; the lady may not be 
dead; the man too, wretch as he is, we wil! 
not ſuffer him to die fer want of aſſiſtance. 
He rang the bell; in a few minutes the ccach 
was at the gate; I choſe to accompany them. 
The doctor gave directions to the ſervant. We 
were ſet down at the corner of the ſtreet 3 2 
very retired one as it proved, and at che out- 
{kirts of the town. We exammed every hoyle 
on both ſides, but no it on bars could we diſco- 
ver. Dr. Lowther began to fear, in the per- 
turbation of his mind, he had miſtaken the 
name ; when accidentally caſting up my eyes 
down a narrow turning, I ſaw a large old ſa- 
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thioned building, which ſeemed greatly out of 
repair, and uninhabited. In the Gothic win- 
Cows of this ruinous manſion we beheld what 
we were in ſearch of. I pointed it out to my 
companions ; the DoQor, on the very firſt 
glance, exclaim'd, The very houſe ! I now 
perfectly recollect it; that is the very gate 
from whence I made my cſeape; perhaps it is 
not yet ſhut.— I ran to examine; You are 
right, cry'd I, it muſt be the place; ſee the 
door is ſtill a- jar. We had taken care to arm 
ourſelves againſt the danger that ve might 
expect to encounter, ſo went in without ap- 
prehenſion; the Doctor, irdecd, relapſed into 
a violent agitation on entering the gloomy 
manſion, where he had been witneſs to ſuch a 
icene of horror; all the ſhutters were cloſed ; 
we had hardly light enough to find the ſtairs ; 
we aſcended them, our drawn ſwords in our 
hands; we had not proceeeed far before we 
heard a voice; it was weak and faint ; but 
whether male or female, we could not diſtin- 
guiſh ; it was evidently, however, that ofa 
perſon in diſtreſs ; for we could diſtind ly hear 
their ſighs and groans ; we quickened our pace 
leſt we ſhould come too late for relief. A lamp 
quivering in its ſocket gave us but an imper- 


' feQ light; I open'd a ſhutter on the ſtair-caſe 


then we plainly” ſaw the unfortunate young 


lady lying in the place where he had left her, 
welt'ring 
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welt'ring in her blood; which, however, ſhe 
had endeavoured to * by tearing her Linen 
and applying it to her Wound; the Doctor 
inſtantly examin'd it; Thank Heaven | cry'd 
he, I have reaſon to believe it is not mortal; 
he dreſs'd it; the charming Girl fainted 12 
the Operation. Sir Charles and J went to re- 
connoitre the houſe: The back door led to a 
Garden, which open'd into the Fields; we next 
went to order his carriage to wait for us there; 
in half an hour the Doctor had finiſhed his 
Operation; the coach was ready; I took the 
young Lady in my arms, and carry'd her to it; 
we drew up the windows, and ſafely bore off 
our Charge to the Palace, where, without 
troubling her with any Queſtions, ſhe was put 
to bed. 

I am ſummon'd. Adieu, for the preſent, 
my dear Craven; in my next you ſhall hear 
further Particulars of this extraordinary Ad- 
venture. I am Sincerely your's 


HENRY BouVERY, 


LET TER XXXII. 
Miſs PARKER to Miſs CovERN TR. 
Y dear Madam, I fear it will be im- 
Poſſible for me to remain here much 
"orger that wretch 1 Appleby, continually 


E 5 inſults 
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inſults me with his odious and criminal Paſſion; 
the Monfter has conceived a perfect averſion 
to your lovely Friend. What a Fate is her's, 

to he treated with the ſuch brutality lat a time 

too, when her Condition demands the utmoſt 

Tenderneſs and Indulgence; but her Ceſpicable 

and ſuſpicious Huſband ſays the moſt ſhocking 

Things; I bardly know how to repeat them; 

that fatal Adventure at the Inn has made a 

deep Impreſſion on him; he dares to aſſent that 

the, Child with which ſhe is pregnant is nat bis, 
nor will be,, he vows, ever own it as ſuch. 

How much does he injure your virtuous, un- 

fortupate Friend ! She bears his inbuman in- 

ſults with a meekneſs which aſtoniſhes me; 

ſhe looks forward with calm reſignation to the 

approaching painful hour, which ſhe hopes will 

put a period to her wretched exiſtence. Indeed 

I fear, from the declining State of her Health, 

and the conſtant Grief which, preys en her Spi- 
rits, that ſhe will ſtand but little chance of re- 

covering; ſhe does not take enough of exer- 

viſe ; the ' Phyſicians have ordered ber to take 

am airing every day; but, would you believe 

it, the Monſter, who I have not patience to 

call her Huſhand,. has abſolutely the cruelty 

to-xefuſe her the uſe; of, his Chi age Is v0 
matter, - ſaid ſhe, this morning, with; a. faint 
ſmile, when hach in vain ſolicited it for her; 
1 ſhall ſoon, very ſoon, reach the end of my 
Journey 
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Journey without it. Oh] it breaks my Heart 
to be witneſs to her affecting Melancholy; I 
can no longer aſſume any degree of chearfulneſs, 
I weep continually ; weep the more, becauſe 
ſhe never fheds a tear; but reſigns berſelf to 
her Fate with a compoſure which is ten times 
more moving than loud and paſſionate expreſ- 
fions of Sorrow. She regrets your confinement 
in Town. Lady Edgmore's illneſs happens 
at an unfortunate Time, as ſhe earneſtly wiſhes 
for the conſolation of ſeeing you once more, 
as ſhe mournfully ſays, before ſhe dies. Indeed, 
I do not think ſhe will be long an Inhabitant 
of this diſorde'd World. How feverely is 
ſhe puniſh'd for a breach of Duty ! though ſhe 
had ſuch juſt cauic tor flight: But, perhaps, ſhe 
ought not to have gone off with Mr. Rouvery. 
Alas ! who will not pardon her that knows the 
Power of an eloquent Lover. Ah! why did 
he ſo ul requite her for che Confidence ſhe te- 
poſed in him ! How ungenerous is the Sex ! 
yet I beligve and hupe Mr. Craven is an excep- 
tion z he appears every way worthy, worthy 
even of you, my charming Friend. May you 
be compleatly happy in your approaching, 
Union, is the earneſt Prayer of by 
Your obliged, 
\ C-Parkee, 
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Mr. Bovuvery to Mr. CRAVEN. 


OUR accounts of my Pamela cut me 


to the foul. I muſt return to England. 
Yet, alas! wretch that I am, I have put it 
out of my power to be of ſervice to her. But 
I muſt ſee her, muſt obtain her Forgivenefs 
before - Ohl can [ write the ſhocking ſentence ? 
—Muſt I ſay before ſhe dies No, ſhe muft 
not, ſhall not die. If ſhe does, my comfort is 
1 feel I ſhall not long ſurvive her. The very 
Idea of lofing her for ever, freezes up my Blood; 
the certainty of it would, I am convine'd, be 
more than I could ſupport. Let me drive the 
horrid ſubject from my thoughts; or rather 
let me attempt it, by refuming the Adventure, 
about which you expreſs fo much curioſity. 
--. You are, you ſay, deeply intereſted in the 
Fate of our Fair Unfortunate ; I have the 
pleaſure to inform you, that ſhe is out of Danger. 
This generous ãnd noble-minded family have 
omitted no means to facilitate her Recovery. 
lam charmed with their Behaviour on the oc- 
cafon. Lady G—, the good- natured, the 
ſweetly compaſſionate Lady G—, is almoſt 
conftantly in her apartment. Clementina alfo 
frequently honours her with a viſit. Lady 
'Grandifon would likewiſe have attended, but 
was prohibited by her doating Huſband, who 


thought it would, in her preſent condition, 
too 
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too much affect her delicate Spirits. I do not 


- indeed think ſhe was ſo earneſt as I could wiſh 


on the occaſion. The truth is, ſhe entertains 
ſome doubts of Iſabella's Virtue ; and Harriet 
you know, is the very pink of purity, The 
other Ladies ſpeak with raptures of her Beauty 
and amiable Behaviour. Charlotte rows that 
ſhe is the moſt perſectly lovely Creature ſhe 
ever beheld. Her fair Siſter-in-law ſmiles a 
little contemptuouſly, and caſts a glance at Sir 
Charles. 

] was interrupted by the lively Lady G—. 


Don't fit ſcribbling there, cry'd ſhe ; go, de- 


corate your ſweet perſon. Who knows what 
effect it may have on the charming Iſabella ? 
This afternoon we ar: to be admitted en famille, 
to her apartment; you conſequently, are in- 
cluded : She is going to treat us with her do- 
lorous Adventures. Poor DoQor Lowther, 
continu'd ſhe, *twas a pity he durſt not ſtay to 
de an Auditor. But we'll carry her to England, 
and then I'll take upon me to be her Hiſtorian; 
the honeſt Man ſhall have his Curioſity fatis- 
fy'd as well as we. You muſt know, George, 
that it was not thought ſafe for him to continue 
any longer here, after being engag'd in ſo fatal 
an affair: He is therefore return'd to the happy 
Land of Liberty, where no mid - night aſſaſſins 
are to be dreaded. Sir Charles accompanied 


him to where he embark'd, ever devoted to the 
ſervice 


— 
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ſervice of his Friends. Adieu, George, I ſhall 
have a long Narrative to fend you ; but, as 
the Poſt is going out, will diſpatch this. Pa- 
tience ; tis a neceſſary Leffon for you to learn, 
now you are on the point of entering into the 
holy State of Matrimony, Your's, &e. 


Henry BovuveRry- 
P. S. Your account of my Friend Eaſton's 


Feleity charms me; would I had more ſuch 
actions to look back to. I have had the Pleaſure, 
the Honour to make one deſerving Man eaſy 
and happy in his Circumſtances ; would it 
were in my powerto make thouſands fo ; though 


none is reſerv'd for Your 
H. B. 


>, 14k lo ob Þ Web - + © of 
Miſs PARKER to Mrs. ELIs ox. 


This is the firſt Letter that the Editor of this Work 
thought neceffary to infert of Miſs Parker's to 
any of her Friends, except Miſs Coventry, as not 
being effential to the Hiſtory ; though ſhe kept 
up a conftant Correſpondence with the above 
Lady, Mrs, Eliſon, who was the ſale Confidant 
of her own private Affairs. 

FR. Craven is married, my dear Friend; 
'twas what I had reaſon to exſpect; ; and 

Yet Lown my weak Feart felt a ſevere Pang. 
—Fooliſh 


SPS 


liſh 
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—Fooliſh Girl, he could be nothing to me 
Gratitude forbad me to wifh that he ſhould. 
No, I am not ſuch a ſelfiſh Wretch. From the 
firſt I ſtruggled with my unfortunate Paſſion ; 
my reſolution is now firmly and unalterably 
fixed ; nothing ſhall tempt me to change my 
ſingle State. The generous Mrs. Craven, the 
thrice happy Bride, with the conſent of her 


charming Huſband, has made me a Preſent 


which L hardly knew how: to accept—I am 
abſolutely overwhelmed with a grateful Senſe 
of their undeſerved Goodneſs— No leſs than 
Six Thouſand Pounds ! Oh! how nobly liberal 
are their Minds ! How juſtly they deſerve to be 
happy! That they may be ſo, ſhall be my con- 
ſtant Prayer. I would immediately retire to 
my favourite Solitude; ] would bid a long 
Adieu to a World, where I have experienced 
ſo many Misfortunes; but that I know not how 
to quit the poor ſuffering dying Pamela—Let 
me not call her by her other odious Name.— 

I dare ſay ſhe will not ſurvive the trying hour 
that is approaching. Her Huſband grows every, 
day more tyrannical. I have at laſt, however 
effectually freed myſelf from his deteſtable per- 
ſecution. I treated him with all the ſcorn and 
indignation his criminal inſults deſerved. Yet I 
know not if I ſo ſoon ſhould have got rid of 
his impertinence, but that he has found a new 
Object, who will, I fear, be as eaſy a conqueſt 


as 
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as he could wiſh : The perſon I mean 1s one of 
the Dairy-maids, a freſh Country Girl, who, 
under an Appearance of Simplicity, conceals a 
great deal of low Cunning. As 1, in fome 
meaſure, ſuperintend the Servants, (a taſk | am 
obliged to ſubmit to, in order to retain Mrs, 
Appleby's good graces,) I have an opportunity 
of knowing ſomething of her Character. She 
already begins to give herſelf Airs ; already be- 
gins to domineer over her Companions ; if they 
complain, ſhe threatens to tell the *Squire. 
His Paſſiion for her is no ſecret : She has even 
the Folly to boaſt of it. I foreſee from this 
low and deſpicable ſource new Troubles to my 
ſweet afflicted Friend. 

Mrs. Craven; and (Oh ! my Friend, why 
can I not, without a ſigh, add her Huſband !) 
have been here. She could ſcarce gain admit- 
tance ; but ſhe peremptorily inſiſted on feeing 
her Couſin, She was ill, they ſaid, and faw no 
Company. Wretches! cry'd Mrs. Craven, 
puſhing by the infolent Fellow, who was ſent 
to deliver this [rude Meſſage, I will ſee her, 
und inſtantly puſhed up ſtairs. The ſurprize 
and joy cauſed by her unexpected appearance 
was too much for ,the weak ſpirits of her 
Friend. She utter'd a ſcream and fell back 
motionleſs in her chair. Her, welcome Clara 
and Thurrjed to her aſſiſtance. Mrs Craven 

| | claſp'd 
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claſp'd her in her arms; 1 brought ſome wa- 
ter; they both ſtood in need of it. Never was 
there a more affecting Meeting. For ſome 
time Tears were their only Language. My 
Benefactieſs gazed, with pitying eyes, on the 
altered, emaciated, yet ſtill lovely Pamela! 
Then again preis'd her w her ſympathizing 
Boſom. I make you melancholy, my dear Cla- 
ra, cry'd, Pamela; think not of my Woes, let 
us rather talk of your Happineſs. All Huſbands 
are not like mine. How is the worthy, the 
amiable Craven? Shall I not ſee him? Not 
without he takes your Caſtle by ſtorm, return'd 
Clara. What, return'd her Friend, did they 
attempt to oppoie your cntrance ? Yts, Child, 
but 1 was not ſo eaſily repuls'd. While ſhe 
ſpoke, Appleby and his Mother beunc'd into 
the room, and, without taking the ſl;: hteſt no- 
tice of our Gueſt, placed hemſelves on the ſet 

tee. Mr, Appleby, with a meek voice, ſaid the 
gentle Pamela, have you not {een Mr. Craven. 
hope my Couſin and he will do us the favour 
to ſpend the-day with us. 1 hope no ſuch thing 
interrupted the Clown ; I want no ſuch Com. 


pany ; they are your fine Confidants and Coun- 


ſellors ; I ſuppoſe you hope for the pleaſure of 
his Friend Bouvery's Company, too, don't you? 
She bluſh'd and ſigh'd—You are very .cruel, 
<0 Appleby z I think my conduQ might, ſince 


| became your Wife, have entitled he to bet- 
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ter treatment. —Oh ! a charming Wife, to be 
ſure, cry'd the Brute. A Wife ten thouſand 
times too good for ſuch a Wretch as you, ex- 
claim'd Clara, thou odious, ill- bred Ruſtic. 
Madam, cry'd he, riſing, and putting his arms 
a-kimbo, with a fierce air, Don't think I will 
tamely be inſultedin my own houſe; don't think! 
will let you come here to ſet my Wife's head a 
gadding again; I ſhall prevent your plots and 
intrigues. Pamela | my (ſweet ſuffering Pame- 
la ! ſaid ſhe, taking her hand, go with me; 
leave that Monſter and his deteſtable Aſſoci- 
ates ; all the world will juſtify you in ſo doing. 
She may go to the Devil, cry'd he, for any 
pleaſure take in her Company, Then let her 
go with me, haſtily reſumed Clara, and I will 
endeavour to think that you are not quite loſt 
to every Feeling of Humanity. I wonder you 
are not aſbamed to make ſuch a propoſal, inter- 
rupted the fiery-faced ſtep-mother : V/ hat, 
ſpirit away a Wife from her Huſband! A Wite 
too, who ought to think herſelf ſo much 
obliged to her's for condeſcending to take her. 
Wretches! Wretches ! exclaum'd Mrs. Craven 
paſſionately. Heaven grant me patience, O 
Pamela j my lovely ill-fated Pamela ! I am halt 
diſtracted !Howſhall I be able to leave you in the 
power of ſuch;Monſters ? — I can eafily ſhow 
you the Way id the Squire, with a malicious 
grin ; if Ve will favour me with your hand, 
PII lead yocto your Huſband ; he waits for We 
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We cannot have the Pleaſure of your Company 
to Dinner, becauſe my Mother and I are en- 
gaged to dine out: And as to your lovely Pa- 
mela, as you call her, ſhe eats no Dinners, but 
lives on Love, Love for her Rake Bcuvery. I 
know nothing elſe ſhe has to fret for but his 
abſence ; I am ſure ſhe wants for nothing; 
and yet you ſee what a figure ſhe has made of 
herlelf. What ſignifies her Beauty; I would 
not give a fig for ſuch a moping fpiritleſs 
Creature; the does not take the way to make 
me like her. You may go, ſaid ſhe, and tell 
Mr. Craven, that I will be with him in a few 
minutes, Not an inſtant would 1 ſtay under 
this gloomy roof, were it not for:the: ſake of 
my Couſin ; but if ſhe would take my advice, 
it would not be long ere we meet again. So 
ſaying, ſhe embrac'd her. You have, my Lear, 
been witneſs. to the treatment : hays. received; 
for your fake 1 reftrain my i at: Go, 
my kind, my only Friends F {Bkmwela, | 
weeping. Chlars whiſper'd ſomthing to her 
and hurried to her carriage. In les than half 
an hour L receiveda a meſſage from her. They 
were at an Inn in the neighbourhood, It was 
there þ received from her her noble Preſent. She 
gave me a Letter for Pamela. — But I am in- 
terrupted 
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terrupted.— Adieu, my dear Mrs. Darnley, be. 


lieve me, moſt ſincerely 
Yours, 
C. Parkry 
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Mr. Bou vERY to Mr. CRAVEN. 


| R Charles has received a Letter from 

Beauchamp, in confequence of which, he 
is preparing to return to England. This fa- 
vourite Friend of his has at laſt prevail'd on 
Emily Jervois to conſent to his Wiſhes ; ſhe 
inſiſts, however, on delaying their Nlarriage til 
Sir Charles returns to be preſcnt at the Cerc- 
mony. Beauchamp is impatient, Sir Charles ob- 
liging. They will ſet off in a few days; I ſhall 
accompany them; for which reaſon J will 
not trouble you with any queſtions, nor talk 
to you on «that Subject ever neareſt 1o my 
Heart, but, as you requeſt, fin.ſh the Reci- 


tal begun in my laſt. 
I think I told you we were going to viſit the 


fair Iſabella. Lady Grandiſon had dreſs'd her 
ſelf for the occaſion with more than uſual Care 
fearing, I ſuppoſe, to be eclipſed by the charm- 
ing Stranger. Clementina had alſo, I thought, 
taken ſome little pains in diſpoſing her Orna- 

ment; 
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ments to the beſt Advantage. As ſoon as we 
roſe from Dinner, we went to her Apartment, 
We found the lovely Invalid reclined on a So- 
pha of white Sattin, dreſs'd in black ; the laſt 
mentioned Lady had furniſh'd her with Appa- 
rel; being much of her Size. I think the 
dreſs ſhe wore, was that in which Clementina 
made her appearance on a melancholy occaſion, 
when, followed by Camilla, ſhe, during the 
diſorder of her Senſes, was introduced to Sir 
Charles; it was inimitably becoming on the 
graceful Iſabella . The contraſt between black 
Velvet and white Sattin had a pretty effect, 
and diſplay*d her form to great advantage. I 
never beheld a more ſtriking figure, nor a finer 
Face; Lady Grandi ſon colour'd a little; while 
Charlotte with infinite good humour, exclaim'd 
| am ſure If I may judge by the looks of my 
amiable Patient, I may congratulate her on her 
perfect recovery; why you are abſolutely as 
beautiful as an Angel ! Iſabella bluſh'd at this 
obliging compliment, and with an air of dignity 
roſe to receive her noble Gueſts ; Sir Charles, 
with a gallant air replaced her on the Sopha, 
and we took our Seats. I ſhall omit the lively 
expreſſions of Gratitude with which her Heart 
overflowed, and alſo the civil Things that were 
ſaid to her in return. Lou want to know her 
Hiſtory ;; I will therefore haſten to relate it, 
and, as near as I can, in her own Words, 

F , * My 
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My noble, generous Friends will, I hope, 
excule my mentioning the name of my 
Family ; *tis not neceſſary to my melan- 
choly Story. I was born in Spain ; I loſt my 
Parents before I was twelve years of age. 
My two Brothers, being much older than me, 
were left my Guardians; they had a rigid 
ſenſe of Honour, and all that Jealouſy in their 
Natures which is attributed to our Nation. 
Our Family was ancient and illuſtrious ; my 
fortune large; from infancy I bad been accul- 
tomed to confinement; I enjoyed ſtillleſs liberty 
when put into the power of my Brothers 
They choſe for my Duenna a perſon of whom 
they had received the higheſt Character. She 
was the Widow of an Officer, and one of the 
moſt amiable Women in the World. I regard- 
ed her as a Mother and ſhe loved me as ten. 
derly as if I bad been her Daughter ; my Bro- 
thers repoſed in her an unlimited Confidence ; 
by her prudent conduct ſhe was juſtly entitled 
to it. She had an only Son ;—(here Iſabella 
paus'd to wipe off a falling Tear;) — 
he was in the Army. I ſhall not attempt to 
deſcribe the "Graces of his mind and perſon. 
Except my Brothers, he was the only young 


Man I had ever been in company with; perhaps 
that might be one reaſon of his mał ing foſtrong. 
n on my youthful heart. M ou Wil 
no _ wonder that my Guardians ſhould. 


an 


ſuffer 
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ſuffer me to ſee ſo tempting an Object; but 
it was without their knowledge 3 he came to 
bid his Mather adieu, before he joined his 
Regiment. She forefaw not the conſequence 
of his Adrarflon ; he was not admitted by 
ſtealth. She did not, indeed, ſuppoſe that ſhe 


ſhould be refuſed the liberty of embracing her 


Child, ere he ſet off on an Expedition, 
from which, perhaps, he might never return, 

Unfortunately for us both, from the firſt mo- 
ment we beheld _ each other, we conceived a 
mutual Paſſion. Under various pretences he 
delay'd his Journey; he paid us ſuch frequent 
Viſits, that his Mother at laſt began to be alarm- 
ed: My Brothers were much from home; 
they had ſuch confidence in Leonora, that no 
Spies were placed on our conduct, ſo that he 
had many opportunities of ſeeing me. He read 
m my eyes the ſecret which I hardly durſt re- 
veal even to myſelf. He at laſt ventured to 
declare his Love. My Youth and Inexperience 
will, L hope, plead ſome apology for my conduct. 
I liſten'd with viſible pleafore, and was not 
long ere I acknowledged a Paſſion lively as 
his own, We vow'd to live only for each 
other. My Governeſs, without ſuſpecting 
how very far I had carried my imprudernice, 
yet ſaw enough to excite her ſuſpicions, and 
too late began to repent her Indiſeretton. In 
hopes of — her error, ſhe now told her 


Som 
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Son he muſt deſiſt from viſiting her, at the 

ſame time ſtrictly examining him in regard to 

his ſo long delaying to join his Regiment, for 

which indeed he had aſſigned very plauſible 
pretences, but now her eyes were opened they 

would no longer paſs. I was preſent, when, 

with an air of ſecious diſpleaſure, ſhe talk'd to 

him on the embaraſſing ſubject. He look'd 
at me with Meaning; I underſtood his exprel- 
five glances. —Let us no longer, cry'd I, un- 
gratefully with-holdour Confidence from the 

from the *worthieſt of Woman. — My dear, 

dear Governeſs, continued I, throwing my arms 
about her neck, I have ever regarded you as a 
Parent, and Fate I hopintends me for your 
daughter; there'poirting to Leander, and haſtily 
hiding my bluſhing face in her boſom) there is 
the Huſband of my choice; to him I have given 
my heart, and to no other will I give my hand. 
She utter'd an'exclamation of griefand ſurprize, 


and forſome moments remained motionleſs in her 


chairat laſt, burſting into tears, —Ah ! imprudent 
Iſabella, cry'd ſhe, what have you done ! but 


1 only am to blame. Oh I that the puniſhment 
may likewiſe be all my own |! I foreſee the con- 
ſequence, but I will act with integrity. Le- 
ander, continued ſhe, you have ruined both 
yourſelf, and me; perhaps too, alas ! for ever 
deſtroy*'d the Peace of her you have preſump- 
tyouſly dared to love. How ill have you repaid 
my 
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my tenderneſs I—He threw himſelf at her 
feet in {ſpeechleſs Grief.— Riſe; cry'd ſhe, in 
a determinate voice ; go, fly from the impend- 
ing ſtorm ; I will inſtantly go and reſign my 
Charge to her_Brothers ; I will reveal to them 
the fatal Secret; Honour compels me to re- 
veal it, that they may take proper meaſures to 
prevent the conſequence ; tis all the reparation 
can make for my unpardonable Indiſcretion.— 
I now alſo threw myſelf at her feet, but ſhe 
was deaf to our Prayers and Intreaties. At 
that moment ſome one tapp'd at the room door. 
— Tis your Brother, ſaid ſhe, trembling ; fly, 
fly my Son, and let me not be witneſs to your 
death if you are found here. Oh ! ſtay not 
to expoſtulate, added ſhe, taking hold of his 
arm, and leading him to a private paſſage. He 
went out. I threw myſelf, half fainting into 
a chair. My Brother (for it was he) imme. 
diately enter'd; he ſaw confuſion and terror 
in our looks. I caſt a ſupplicating glance at 
my Governeſs, but ſhe was fix'd in her cruel 
purpoſe z indeed ſhe had not time to deliberate. 
My Brother eagerly enquir'd the cauſe of our 
emotions ; ſhe caſt herſelf at his feet, while I, 
hardly knowing what Idid, haſtily hurry'd into 
my cloſet, and lock'd the door. I heard high 
words, but nothing diſtindtly. Overcome with 
the violence of my agitations I fell ſenſeleſs on 


the floor. - I know not how long I lay in that 
U YVoL. I. F condition, 
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condition, but when I recovered, I found my 
head reſting on the dap of an elderly woman, 
whoſe appearance was far from prepoſſeſſing 
me in her favour, I haſtily afk'd for my late 
Governeſs.—She has received the reward of 
her faithful ſervices, returned ſhe, in.an ironical 
accent; I am hir'd to ſupply her place. — You! 
cry'd I, looking at her with a kind of terror. 
—Oh, Heavens! and why not me ? reſumed 
ſhe; though indeed I ſhall not, I fancy, ac- 


quit myſelf quite ſo much to your taſte as your " 
very commodious Leonora. I know better what tr; 
is for your true intereſt, and ſhall take care to no 
anſwer the expectations your Brothers have nie 
form'd of me.— I made no anſwer; I ſaw all a 
.the horrors of my Fate, and gave myſelf up to to\ 
deſpair. For two days I heard nothing from lan 
my Brothers; that was a mercy,; but, alas it 
neither was it poſſible ſor me now to hear from mo 
my amiable Lover, oi his worthy Mother. onl 


No language can deſcribe the painful ſituation ACC 
of my mind; but how greatly was my miſery ligt 
augmented, when, the third morning,by break cho 
of day, I was hurry'd from my apartment, put who 
into a poſt-chaiſe, accompanied by my new con! 
diſagreeable Duenna, who drew up the blinds, don 
fo that I could neither ſee nor be ſeen. The to it 
- Carriage drove at a furious rate; I knew it mor. 
was in vain to aſk any queſtions, ſo reſigned wiſe 
myſelf to ſilent Grief, We ſtopp'd at an Inn. of ta 
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My Brothers appear'd with a ſtern air ; they 
ordered me to retire to a room the moſt retir- 
ed in the houſe, to which they ſaw me ſafely 
conducted. They deign'd not to ſpeak to me. 
Iſabinda, the name of my new , attendant, 
lock'd me in, and went to bring me ſome re- 
freſhment. You may believe I had, but little 
inclination to partake , of her repaſt. Next 
morning we again rene wd our journey ;.4-yery 
long one it proved. My Brothers, as L after- 
wards: found, had buſineſs of conſequence to 
tranſact here, to which place they brought me, 
not daring, after my late adventure, to. truſt 
me in Spain during their abſence. They hir'd 
a Country-Houſe not above three miles from 
town, as they choſe to keep me retired, at the 
ſame time that its vicinity to the city rendered 
it ſufficiently .. convenient for them. All my 
motions were ſtrictly watch'd ; once a day 
only I was ſuffer'd to walk in the garden, 
accompany:d.by my Duenna, who never loſt 
ſight of me. I was ſeized with a deep melan- 
cholly ; I had now no ſy mpathizing friend to 
whom I would communicate my grief, Liabinda's 
conyerſation as extremely diſguſting. IK el- 
dom indeed ſpoke to her, but when compell'd 
to it by neceſſity. This reterve render'd her 
mote diſobliging than perhaps ſhe might other. 


wiſe have been; tor ſhe was exceedingly fond 


of talking. To make herſelf ſome amends for 
F 2 = 
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the Silence I impoſed on her, ſhe uſed to chat 
to the Gardeners, who belonged to the Perſon 
from whom my brothers had hired the houſe : 
One was an old man, who ſeldom did any work 
only overlook'd the other, and was, indeed, 
but ſeldom tliere: His Aſſiſtant appeared a 
young man ; but as he wore a bandage over one 
of his eyes, moſt of his face was concealed ; 
he was alſo lame. My Governeſs was very 
inquiſitive how he came by theſe accidents. : 
I know not what account he gave, for he. was 
not on object to excite my attention. Oneday, 
while ſhe was talking to him, he turn'd to me; 
his back was towards her : Would you not 
chuſe a Noſegay, Madam? (ſaid he ;) here are 
ſome exceeding fine moſs roſes. His voice 
ſtruck me: I look d at him; he put his finger 
on his lip. Oh! Ladies, judge my joyful 
emotions | Need I tell you that it was my faith- 
ful Leander, who had thus diſguiſed himſelf, 
in order to gain admiſſion to me Without 
waiting for an anſwer ; indeed, I had not pow- 
er to ſpeak ; he gathered the Flowers; and, 
with a bow, put them into my trembling hand. 
I felt a paper wrapp'd over their ſtalks; we 

ſoon after return'd to my chamber. Iſa binda 
lay down to take her morning nap : F officiouſly 
drew the curtains, then haſten'd with impati- 
ence to examine the note my Lover had ſo art- 

tully conveyed to me; it was as follows: 


* HAS 
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© HAS the adorable Iſabella forgot her 
« Leander? Ought any diſguiſe to conceal 
eme from the penetrating eyes of Love? If 
„ your Heart ſympathized with mine? — Ah 
let me rot ſuſpect your conſtancy :—If you 
« ſuffer yourſelf to be re- conducted to Spain, 
i I ſhall never fee you more: Your Brothers 
{© have fix'd on a Huſband for you. The match 
is to take place immediately on your return. 


% And will you return, my Iſabella? Have vou 


* not plighted me your faith? In the ſight of 
Heaven you are already mine ! My life is at 
% your diſpoſal | Fulfil your vows, and let me 
« live to bleſs you, If you reje& my ſuit, I 
« ſwear not to ſurvive the loſs of all I hold 
« dear on earth. With trembling impatience 
« I wait my doom, To-morrow I hope to 
receive the favour of an an{wer ; till then, 
© Oh! Iſabella ! *tisnot in the power of words 
&« to deſcribe my feelings, or to tell you how 
«© much Iam, | Yours, 

| LEANDER-.” 


Next morning I found an oppportunity to 
ſlip into his hand a few lines, wrote with my 


pencil; for I was debarr'd the uſe of pen and 
ink. | | 


«NEVER will your Iſabella prove 
& falſe to her vows: Never will ſhe give her 
F 3 “ hand 
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* hand to another; But neither dare ſhe give 


* you that Hand clandeſtinely. Have Patience; 
© 7 never, after you fled from my tyrant Bro- 
te thers, expected, or could hope to ſee you 
more; yet Heaven has indulged me with that 
«unſpeakable Felicitv. Let this encourage us 
* to place our confidence in that merciful 
« Power, in whoſe Preſence we plighted our 
* mutual Faith. I will die ſooner than be- 
come the Wife of any but my Leander.” 
T ſhall tire you, continued the fair Hiſtorian, 
Pardon me; I will endeavour to be leſs mi- 
nate. For mere than a week we kept up this 
correſpondence, my Lover exerting all his 
eloquence to perſuade me to conſent to a pri- 
vate Marriage, — Unfortunate Leander ! ill- 
fated Huſband ! ſaid ſhe, burſting into tears, 
Why did I conſent to thy Suit ? (For a few 
moments ſhe cover'd her Face with her hand- 
kerchief ; then wiping her charming Eyes, re- 
ſumed her melancholy Tale.) — At length I fa- 
tally yielded to his perſuaſions; he gave me 
ſleeping powders to adminiſter to my Attend- 
ant when ſhe went to bed. I try'd their effect 
once or twice ere I ventur'd to fix our unfortu- 
nate Aſſignation. They ſucceeded to my with ; 
ſhe ſlept ſo ſound, that all my endeavours 
cculd not wake her. Alas! Why did] not ſeize 
the firſt opportunity? Why repeat the experi- 


ment-? She always took warm whey when ſhe 
went 
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went to bed ; it was in theſe draughts that I 
had found means to mix my Drug. Whether 
the taſte or the drowſineſs had excited her ſuſ- 
picions, I know not; but, ah |! too ſure, ſhe did 
ſuſpect. The time, the place was appointed; 
my Lover had procured a Prieſt, and two Wit- 
neſſes in whom he could confide. A Summer- 


\ houſe, at the bottom of the garden, was fixed 


on for our Rendezvous. I had - depoſited my 
Jewels, and all that I had of value, in a ſmall 
Caſket, ready to take with me. Every thing 
was prepar'd for our flight after the facred 
Ceremony. My artful Governeſs ſeem'd quite 
regardleſs of my motions. At night ſhe prepared 
her uſual doſe, and plac'd it on a table in a 
corner of the room; then affected to buſy her- 
ſelf, in another part of it, in looking out her 
night-cloaths. I haſtily flung in the Powder, 
with a trembling hand gave it one ftir, and re- 
tired. She ſoon after went to the table, where, 
as I unfortunately imagined, ſhe drank the im- 
portant Draught, in which I hadinfus'd a great- 
er quantity than uſual, that 1 might the 
more effectually lull to reſt my watchful Dra- 
gon. It ſoon, in appearance, began to operate 
--Make haſte to bed, Iſabella, (cry'd ſhe, yawn- 
ing ;) I know not what is the matter with me 
of late, but I am become a perfect Dormouſe. 
She hurried off her cloaths, and in a few mo- 
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ments after affected to ſnore. I waited ſome 
time, that ſhe might be thoroughly compos'd; 
then call'd to her, and pull'd her by the arm; 
I even ſprinkled cold water on her face, that l 
might, as I thought, be certain of her being 
faſt aſleep. After theſe experiments I took the 
keys from under her head, ſet my Caſket ready, 
and with anxious impatience waited for the 
appointed hour, I ſtarted at every noiſe ; never 
tu my liſe did I experience ſuch a dejeQion of 
ſpirits; my trembling Heart ſeem'd to fore- 
bode the fatal Adventure in which 1 was go- 
ing to be engag' d. At laſt the clock ſtruck 
Four; I roſe, took à wax Taper in one hand, 
my little Treaſure in the other, and ſtole down 
ſtairs, without meeting any obſtruction. I 
? reacn'd the fatal Summer-hou ſe; my enrap- 
tur'd Lover received me in his arms. There 
was no time to be loſt; the Prieſt inſtantly be- 
gan the Ceremony, he even ſhorten'd it in ſome 
of the leaſt eſſential parts, ſo juſtly fearful 
were we of being ſurpriz'd. I was, the whole 
time, more dead than alive. The honeſt Prieſt 
and his Friends took their. leave the moment 
he had pronounc'd us Man and Wife ; we 
were preparing to follow. I was juſt diſengage- 
ing myſelf from my Huſband's embrace, when 
ſuddenly the door was thrown open, and (Oh! 
terrible Recollection !) my Brothers ruſh'd in 


upon us like mad men, the wicked Iſabinda 
| with 
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with them. I ſhriek'd and threw myſelf be- 
tween them and my Leander ; but regardleſs 
of his own ſafety, and only ſolicitious about me 
he gently put me aſide, and ſtepp'd forwards, 
with undaunted ccurage, to meet his cruel 
Aſſaſſins. They, like brutal Savages, ruſh'd 
upon the dear defenceleſs Youth, and, plung- 
ing their ſwords in his breaſt. cry'd out, Thus 
do we, in part, wipe off the ſtain of our Diſho- 
nour! They repeated their fatal ſtrokes. He 
had juſt ſtrength to turn to me, and, ina faint 
voice, faulter'd out, “ My Iſabella! my 
Wife !” and dropp'd at my feet, where he in- 
ſtantly expired. I claſp'd my hands in ſpeech- 
leſs agony, and, with an air of diſtraction, at- 
tempted to throw myſelf on the murtherous 
weapons, which, reeking with blood, were 
juſt drawn from the mangled breaſt of my 
Lover; but miſſing my aim, I fell on the life- 
leſs Body, when, claſping it in my arms, I 
utter'd a piercing cry, and happily, for ſome 
time, loſt the ſenſe of my woes. 

The unfortunate Spaniard was ſo much af- 
feed. while ſhe releated this horrid part of 


| her Story, that the Ladies were oblig'd to 


hurry to her aſſiſtance. It was with great diffi- 
culty they could keep her from fainting; no 
wonder ; for even ſome of her Male Auditors 
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were hardly in a better condition. The good 
natur d Lord G wept like a child ; Sir 
Charles and I had a violent inclination to keep 
him in countenance ; Clementina had recourſe 
to her ſalts, nor was Lady Grandiſon unmov'd. 
For ſome time the whole Circle indulg'd them- 
felves. in a mournful filence ; at laſt, after a 
violent paſſion of tears, or rather an hyſteric 
ft, the charming Iſabella found herſelf ſo much 
reliev id, as to be able to reſume her dreadtul 
Tale. — 

I found: myſelf, reſumed ſhe, on my reco- 
very, ſhut up in a dark apartment, and no one 
near me. Think what a ſituation, after being 
witneſs to ſuch a ſcene of horror Inexpreſ- 
ſihle tertor ſeiz?d me; I thought I beheld the 
Ghoſt of my murder d Huſband ; my frighted 
hnagination repreſented a thoufand terrifying 
forms, At that moment I would have given 
the world; even for. the preſence: of the detef- 
cable Iſabinda. F durſt hardly breathe, 1 threw 
myſelf or the floor, and hid my face with my 
bands. Ob } what a night:! Tis aſtoniſhing to 
me that: I retained my ſenſes; Would: I had 


not. Indted I was more than half diftrafted; 


Av length the door of my priſon was opened; 
am ilblooking fehow held'it a+ jar, and, placing 
on the ground ſome Bread and Water, ſaid to 
me, in a voice that made me tremble, Prepare 
for Death, the Sentence is paſs'd, you are un- 

| det 
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he. ra is' d his arm to ſtrike: Little cauſe as L had 
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der Condemnation ; take, then, the Food allat- 


ted for a Perſon in your. ſituation. On pro. 
nouncing this Soul-harrowing Sentence, he a- 
gain locked me in, By this time the faint dawn 
of daylight began to glimmer through the iron 
bars of my priſon windows; it ſerved only to 
ſhew me the horrors of the place. I muſt have 
been long inſenſible, for they had had time to 
remove me to the old ruinous uninhabited; 
houſe, where you, my generous Deliwerers, 
where the humane Mr. Lowther found me: 
The attempt to deſcribe what I ſuffered during 
a long long day, and part of a night, would be 
fruitleſs ; *tis not in the power of Language. 
The light was ſome degree of conſolation; but 
when darkneſs began again to take place, Deſ- 
pair and Terror ſeized me; I tore my Hair, 
and ated a thouſand extravagancies.: At 
length, quite. exhauſted, with my emotions, I 
again threw myſelf on the floor, while Tears 
ran from Eyes in Streams. Again the creak- 
ing door turned on its. ruſty. hinges, One of my 
Brothers enter'd; a dagger in one hand, a dark 
lantern in the other. He approached me in ſi- 
lence ; I rais'd myſelf on my elbow ; Diſtrac- 
tion was in my Looks; my Hair hung about my 
Shoulders, my Cloaths were torn ; he abſolutely 
ſtarted Nature for a moment compelled him: to 


feel the force of Blood; twas but far a moment; 


to. 


108 The HISTORY of 


to value a wretched Exiſtence, I yet ſhrunk 
from the fatal blow. At that inſtant my other 
Brother, a degree leſs ſavage, ruſh'd into the 
room, and wrench'd the dagger from his hand, 
which he threw from him. The Wretch 
merits Death, cry'd he; I conſent that ſhe ſhall 
die; but not by you: Wound not your Honour 
by ſuch an act; we will find a proper way.— 
Oh, thou Diſgrace of an ancient and illuſtrious 
family ! added he, turning to me : Accurſed be 
the day in which thou wert born ; even thy 
polluted blood will hardly waſh out the ſtain. 
May the remembrance of thee and thy ſhame 
be buried in the Grave; tis now all that is left 
thee to hope. Farewell for ever; be thank- 


ful that ſo much time is allowed thee to 
prepare for Eternity, — They went out 


together. In about two hours alter, a tub and 
warm water was brought into my dungeon, A 


mourning Robe was alſo preſented to me, with 


orders to put it on. I obeyed. This done they 
again lock'd me in, and left me to my agonizing 
reflect ions. 

The reſt you know, added ſhe, weeping. 
To you, my noble Friends, I owe a wretched 
Life: That Life now, continued ſhe, raiſing 
her ſtreaming eyes, I dedicate to Heaven, For 
in a Convent will I end my melancholy days. 
Clementina embraced her : How commenda- 
ble is your reſolution, ſaid ſhe : Happy Aſylum! 
for there the Weary are at reſt, and there the 
Wicked ceaſe from troubling. Fortunately 

for 
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for you, my dear Iſabella, continued ſhe, caſt- 
ing a rather upbraiding glance at her father, 
you have no one to oppole your pious intenti- 
on; may you there find that tranquillity which 
is ſo ſeldom experienced in this vain world. 
Adieu, dear Craven, my fingers ach with 
writing. I never found myſelf in a more me- 
lancholy mood. Were I but a Catholic, I 
ſhould be tempted to become her Father Con- 
feſſor; but firſt I will fee and obtain a pardon 
from my injured Love, and then farewell to 
all the vanities beneath the Sun. 
Your's, &c. 
| HENRY Bovuvery. 
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LET THE | NESS 
Miſs Pa RK ER to Mrs. CRAVEN. 


N, my dear Madam, nothing ſhall prevail 

on me to quit your unfortunate Friend. 
My promiſe is given; I ought to dedicate my 
life to your ſervice. I will ſtay with her; 1 
will endeavour to comfort the lovely mourner. 
Alas! I fear I ſhall not long enjoy the ſadly 
pleaſing office. The phy ſicians thigk her in a 
very dangerous way. She is, they 8 iy, already 
far gone in a conſumption. Her huſband's 
treatment is inſupportable. What | forefaw is 
come io paſs. The low creature, for whom he 
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ſome time ago conceiv'd ai paſſion, is now pub- 
lickly acknowledged as his miſtreſs. The auk- 
ward Dowdy is decked out in all the glare of 
ill-choſen finery ; her worthleſs paramour has 
even preſented to her ſome of her Lady's jew- 
- els. When the ſweet Pamela was officiouſſy 
informed of this, ſhe ſaid, with an engaging 


ſmile, They are much at her ſervice, for ne- 


ver ſhall J have occaſion to wear them. In 
this inſtance, at leaſt, Mr. Appleby has failed 
in his deſign to mortify me. I have found, 
added ſhe, lifting up her eyes, a jewel of much 
higher price,. of more value than all the Eaſt 
can furniſh; a. jewel which cannot be taken 
from me, and which will adorn my Crown of 
Glory, throughout the countleſs ages of Eter- 
nity. 

Ah! Madam, how I am agitated | Would 
you believe it? I have juſt received a letter 
from Mr. Bouvery. The very. ſight of. his 
name made me ſhudder. Had I known from 
whom it came I certainly ſhould have return'd 
it unopened by the bearer. I foreſee new 
troubles for our Friend. Hear how he writes! 
Think what a requeſt ! Ah! he muſt not; how 
can he wiſh to ſee her, of whoſe misfortunes 
he has been the cauſe ? Beſides, the conſe- 
. quence of ſuch an imprudept attempt ! I have 
not yet informed our Pamela of the affair. 
I fear, as her fpirits are ſo exceeding weak, it 

| | will 
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will too much affect her. But I detain you 

from his Letter; It is as follows: 
The LETTER. 

© MADAM, ; 

The amiable character I have heard of 
you, and your friendſhip for the woman on 
earth moſt dear to me; the woman, whom, 
alas ! I have irreparably injured; gives me ſo 
high an opinion of your goodneſs, that I am 
perſuaded you will pardon this liberty. I even 
flatter myſelf you will compaſhonate my ſuf- 
ferings, and plead my cauſe with your angel 
friend. Ah ! if ſhe knew how ſincerely I re- 
pent ? If ſhe could form an idea of my feelings? 
ſhe would pity, ſhe would pardon her wretch- 
ed Bouvery. On my knees I entreat ycu to 
plead for me. I muſt ſee her once more: She 
is ill, they tell me, very ill. Oh! hard fate if 
I ſhould loſe her. Alas ! ſhe is already loſt to 
me. One interview is all I aſk ; that I may at 
her feet ſolicit her forgiveneſs ; that I may 
pour out my grief; that I may eaſe my burſt- 
ing heart. Fate has been cruel to us both. I 
meant not to injure her. I love her from my 
ſoul, I ever loved her with the moſt fervent 
paſſion. Had ſhe been leſs precipitate—Fatal 
recolleQion ! Why did ſhe ſuſpect me; yet 
hew could ſhe avoid it? Rather why, wretch 
that I was, did I ſuſpect her. Tis paſt ; and 
my remorſe will end only with my life. I am 
one 


10 The HISTORY of 


once more return'd to Farmer Lewis's, in your 
neighbourhood ; but ſo effeQually diſguiſed, 


that even the people of the houſe have not l 
the leaſt ſuſpicion that I am their former lodg- ? 
er. Fear not, I will act with the utmoſt cir- - 0 
cumſpection; but I again repeat it, I muſt, I ti 
poſitively will ſee my Pamela. Deign to aſſiſt I 
me; help me to contrive the means, dear and h 
amiable Miſs Parker. Oh! that ſhe would per- h 
mit me to deliver her from the power of that C 
brute, her huſband. But I rave ; it muſt not h 
be ; her fame is dearer to me than my own, P 
1 cannot, however, anſwer for myſelf, if 1 h 
ſhould meet him ; I ſhould glory in ſacrificing F 
my life to revenge the injurious treatment ſhe th 
has received. Adieu, Madam, my meſſenger at 
will return in the evening; by him I ſhall ex- ne 
pect the favour of an anſwer. Permit me to m 
aſſure you that I am, w 
Your's, w 

With great eſteem, &c, to 

HENRY BouveERY. 4 

5 

While I was tranſcribing the above, your Va 
friend accidentally entered my apartment. She le 
was at my elbow before I perceived her pr 
To whom is my amiable Kitty writing, faid lo 
ſhe with her uſual pleaſing ſmile. May I look, ha 
added ſhe, ſtooping forward; I guels it is to da 
our Clara. That moment the name of Bou- _ 


very 


. 
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very met her eye; ſhe ſtarted : Good Hea- 
vens, what do | 'ce!—You have, I fear, ſcen 
100 much, cry'd I; and yet you muſt now ſee 
more, or you will entertain ſtrange ſuſpicions 
of me. Muſter up your whole ſtock of ſpirits, 
then read that letter, and tell me what anſwer 
I muſt return, She took it with a trembling 
hand. —Oh, Bouzery ! exclaimed ſhe, after 
having perulcd it, with weeping eyes, 
Can you doubt my forgiveneſs ? Long, long, 
have you been forgiven by your unfortunate 
Pamela. Les, mott amiable of men; time 
has obliterated theſremembrance of thy errors, 
Fate had doom'd me to wretchedneſs ; but 
though 1 pardon, Heaven f bid that I ſhould. 
again deviaie from my duty. Gb! Nol we 
never, never, muſt meet again. Tell him ſo, 
my Kitty; conjure him noc to attempt it; he 
will ruin me it he does. All my motions are 
watched. And why, indeed, ſhould he wiſh 
to ſee me? It would but add to my afflictions: 
Rather let me endeavour to forget him. I 
have well nigh wean'd my affe ions from this 
vain and tranſitory icene of things. Ah! then 
let him not lure me back, Let him not, by 
preſenting to my view an object ſo dangerouſly 
lovely, oblige me to begin afreſh a taſk which 
has coſt me ſo many ſtruggles; and which, I 
dare not yet flatter myſelt is fully accompliſh'd. 
—A ſummons to dinner put an end to our con- 

verſation. 
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verſation. In the afternoon I wrote as ſhe di- 
rected. The meſſenger. called. By this time 
Mr. Bouvery has received my anſwer : I hope 
it will produce the deſired effect; and that he 
will deſiſt from his imprudent purpoſe. I ſhall 
not be at eaſe while he ſtays in the country. 
I think, my dear Madam, you ſhould adviſe 
Mr. Craven to write to him; he may be diſ- 
covered in ſpite of his diſguiſe; and if he 
ſhonld, the character of our friend will be ir- 
retrievably ruin'd. 
I am, Your ever grateful 
C. PARKER, 


ET TER. XEXYU. 
The Same to the Same. 


H ! what a ſcene l the pen drops from my 

trembling hand: Mr. Craven's advice 
will come too late. The deed is done; the fa- 
tal deed! How ſhall J relate the cruel adven- 
ture? Unfortunate Bouvery | raſh, ill-fated 
Man! But Pamela, the diſttacted Pamela! I 
know not which moſt deſerves my compaſſion. 
Alas! my letter had no effect; he was deter- 
mined to ſee her; he imagined himſelf ſuffici- 
ently diſguiſed. He had indeed taken great 
pains to effect this, but the arrival of a ſtranger 
in the country, though he hardly ever ſtirred 
from 


2 
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from his apartment, cauſed enquiries. The. 
Farmer talk?d of his lodger to his neighbours ; 
Appleby heard of him; his ſuſpicions were 
awaken'd; he ſet ſpies to watch his motions. 
He was ſeen for ſeveral nights ſtrolling near 
our Park and Gardens. He mentioned this 
yeſterday at dinner; Pamela turned pale as 
death; her emotions were but too viſible, yet 
he did not ſeem to obſerve them When we 
retired, ſhe intreated me to write a note to 
Bouvery, and to conjure him, inſtantly on re- 
ceipt of it, to quit the country, as ſhe had rea- 
ſon to believe her huſband had diſcover'd him. 
The difficulty was, to find a meſſenger to con- 
vey this to him. Who was there that we dare 
truſt ? I pitch'd on a country lad who work'd 
in the Garden. Unfortunate choice ! I make 
no doubt but he was one of thoſe very perſons 
whom his maſter had employ'd as a ſpy. 1 
know not, indeed, the particulars of the horrid 
affair; but, ahl the conſequence | Too well do 
I know that. Mr. Appleby, who is now ſre- 
quently abſent for weeks together, with his 
vile miſtreſs, had left word, when he went out, 
that he ſhould not be at home till next day at 
ſooneſt, I was to ſleep with our Pamela, as I 
frequently did; we neither of us, however, 
found ourſelves inclined to reſt, but fat chatting 
by the bed-ſide ; my cloaths were on, but your 
friend had taken off ſome of her's, when ſud- 
D denly 
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denly the door opened, and, to our inexpreſſi- 
ble terror and aſtoniſhment, Bouvery enter'd. 
He ran and threw himſelf at her feet. —T hus 
(cry*d he) let me thank my Pamela, and you, 
obliging Miſs Parker. Oh! with what tranſ- 
ports did I receive your welcome meſlage | 
Tis enough, added he, (again turning to your 
agitated friend ;) you once more permit me to 
ſee you; you pity me, then; you will pardon 
the wretched, the penitent Bouvery.— At that 
moment we heard ſeveral voices. We are be- 
tray*d, exclaim'd Pamela, claſping her hands in 
an agony of grief | At length my cruel tyrant 
has e ffectually accompliſh'd my deſtruction. 
Riſe, Sir, continued ſhe, and prepare to defend 
yourſelf. If poſſible, ſave your life; but, ah! 
remember he is my huſband—The door was 
burſt open while ſhe ſpoke. —Appleby, who 
had cunningly laid this ſnare for her, ruſh'd in, 
followed by his ſervants. They were all arm- 
ed with ſwords and piſtols. Cowardly wretch- 
es | though they had but one foe to encounter. 
There, cry'd he, be witneſs to my ſhame; 
ſee if I had not cauſe for my ſuſpicions ; bear 
witneſs, I find him in her room at midnight , 
ſecure the villain, added he, let him not eſcape. 
Approach me at your peril, ſaid Bouvery, 
in a reſolute voice ; I will ſell my life dear. He 
held his drawn ſword in his hand, The gn 
eſs 
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leſs, daſtardly crew, intimidated at the fierceneſs 
of his air, ſtood like ſtatues, not daring to ad- 
vance ; the deteſtable Appleby, as much ter- 
rify'd as his gang, in a trembling voice repeated 
his orders. Mr. Bouvery made towards the 
door. What, will you ſuffer him to eſcape | 
cry'd the other; and rage for a moment getting 
the better of his timidity, he made a paſs at 
im with his ſword. Bouvery dextrouſly par- 
180 the blow. Pamela ſcreamed, and threw 
herſelf between them, calling out, Save him 
Save my Huſband ! Fire, Fire, cry'd that 
cowardly Huſband ; Will you tamely ſuffer 
your Maſter to be murder'd before your eyes 
One of his aſſociates, at this, preſented his 
piſtol. I believe he had no intention of diſ- 
charging it; but, ah ! *twas dangerous to truſt 
a trembling hand with ſuch an inſtrument of 
deſtruction; it went off. The terrify'd Wretch 
no ſooner heard it's report, than he threw him 
ſelf back amongſt his companions, exclaiming 
in agonies, Lord have mercy upon me, What 
have I done !—Ah! what indeed! The fatal 
Ball was lodg'd in the breaſt of the ill-fated 
Bouvery. He ſtaggered a few paces, in order 
to reach Pamela, who, in a ſtate of inſenſibility 
lay extended on the floor. With a faint voice 
he ſigh'd forth her name, then ſunk down by 


her fide, and expir'd. At that inſtant ſhe open'd 
her eyes. | * $4 


Here 
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Here I ſtop; my pen is unequal to the taſk ; 
the pains of Labour came upon her, though 
ſhe wanted-near fix weeks of her time. She 
was put into bed. The body of her murder'd 
Lover remov'd ; the man fecur'd ; Appleby 
gave bail for his appearance. The circumſtan- 
ces of this horrid affair will, it is thought, pro- 
cure them a favourable ſentence. The former, 
indeed, I pity ; but for the latter, happy would 
it be for ſociety could juſtice free it from ſuch 
a monſter. Your unfortunate friend was deli- 
ver d of a boy ere I could procure any aſſiſtance 
for her. I exerted my utmoſt endeavours to 
be of help. Oh! how terrible were her ſuf- 
ferings | and yet the patient angel bardly ut- 
-ter'd a ſingle groan. As ſoon as the helpleſs 
Infant was born, I ran to the next village, and 
happily procured a'perſon proper for the occa- 
ſion ; a compaſſionate maid-ſervant alſo in the 
family, voluntarily offer'd her ſervice, though 
by her - good-rature ſhe riſqu'd her inhuman 
'Miſtreſs's diſpleaſure. Oh, my dear Madam 
could you believe there was ſuch a monſter in 
nature! ſhe had given orders that no one 
ſhould enter her apartment, or afford her the 
leaſt relief.— Let the ſtrumpet die, faid ſhe, 
and her baſtard too; ſhe has brought irrepa- 
rable diſgrace on her family ; my ſon is diſ- 
Honour'd, nay, even his life is endanger'd by 
her infamous conduct. Oh ! a natural death 
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is too good for her I ſhould think myſelf juſti- 
fy'd in tearing her to pieces with my own hands. 
Adieu, my dear madam ; I hear the ſoft plain- 
tive voice of our friend; I leave you to attend 


Yours, &c. 


C. PARKER. 


LET TER XAT 


A 


Miſs Pax Ker to Mrs. CRAVEN. 
T length the worthy the faithful 


Sally 


has again procured me materials for 
writing ; *tis a conſolation which for near a 
fortnight I have been deny'd ; nay, I was even 
threatened to be turn'd out of the houſe. You 
never. knew ſuch a furious ſcene as paſſed be- 
tween meand Mrs. Appleby; | ſtay nevertheleſs; 
nay, I will part with my life before they ſhall 
force me to abandon my friend. As ſoon as I 
could make my eſcape from that. fiend of a 
woman, I ran and bolted myſelt.into the apart- 
ment of the dying Pamela. At preſent the at- 
tention of our enemies is wholly engroſſed about 
the approaching trial; ſo that, except ordering 
the room to be ſearched, and all our papers, 
pens, ink, &c. to be ſeized, we have met with 
no further mold ſtation. I do not long, however, 
hope to enjoy this ceſſation of hoſtilities. No 
one comes near us at preſent but Sally, Ind ſhe 


viſits 
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viſits us by ſtealth: Were it not for her we 
ſhould be abſolutely ſtarved. To her I ſhall 
truſt this letter ! it will, ſhe ſays. be no eaſy 
matter to get it conveyed to the Poſt Office, 
as guards are placed at every avenue of the 
houſe ; but as her good offices have not hitherto 
been diſcovered, we flatter ourſelves that ſhe 


will continue unſuſpected of being in our 
intereſt. 


But I too long delay condoling with you on 
your late diſappointment. 1 ſaw the whole af- 
fair from the window. I durſt not hint what 
was going on to our afflicted friend, Oh! how 
I felt for you | How I admired your Spirit, 
and Mr. Craven's Behaviour on the - occaſion ! 
He was right not to contend with ſuch odds ; 
*twas impoſſible to enter our priſon by force; 
to attempt ſuch a thing might have been attend- 
ed with very diſagreeable conſequences. Iam 
glad, however, that you have taken up your reſi- 
dence in the neighbourhood, as I do not de pair 
of contriving ſome method to procure you an 
interview with the dear unfortunate Pamela— 
"Moſt earneſtly does ſhe wiſh to ſee you. Are 
you not ſurprized that ſhe ſhould ſo long ſurvive 
the fatal adventure ? You do not yet know what 
it is to be a Mother, or your wonder would 
ceaſe. She doats on her lovely Boy; for his 
ſake ſhe ſupports her wretched exiſtence ; for 
his fake ſhe dries up her tears: She even 
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endeavours to forget her misfortunes, leſt ſhe 
ſhould render herſelf incapable of furniſhing him 
with nouriſhment. I am glad to ſeize ſo favour- 
able an argument to prevail on her to take the 
food, which with ſome difficulty I procure. 
W hat would ſhe not do to preſerve the Lite of 
her Child? For ever is he claſp'd to her mater- 
nal boſom. With what exquiſite delight does 
ſhe gaze on his innocent face ! A ſmile from 
him ſeems to make her amends for all her ſuf- 
ferings. Yet, in ſpite of all her laudable en- 
deavours to diſcharge the duty of a Mother, 
grief, the more violent for being repreſs'd, 
preys upon her health. She is worn to a ſha- 
dow. Soon, very ſoon, or I am much miſtaken, 
all her forrows will be at an end. Death ho- 
vers round her bed, and — menaces 
the fatal blow. 
Sally is come for my letter. be hes an op- 
portuity of delivering it to you, as her miſtreſs 
has ordered her on a meſſage to the village. 
Adieu. Yours in haſte, 


C. PARKER. 


LETTER MU. 
The Same to the Same. 


N OW the finiſhing ſtroke is put to out 
| misfortunes ; Death ere long will «loſe 


the melancholy ſcene. Appleby, the inhuman, 
Vo Il. G I can 


1 
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I can find no name forcible enough to expre ſi 
my abhorrence ] — May the Vengeance of 
Heaven overtake him | though he has eſcaped 
from the hands of Men. He is what the mis- 
judging World, calls honourably acquitted. 


Hardly had he received the undeſerved acquit- 
tal, when, like a ſavage monſter as he is, he 


hurry'd home to torment, to revenge his wrongs, 
as he faid, on his hapleſs Wife, muſt I call her. 
Accursd be. the hour when the decame 2 Wife 


to him, Her ſweet Infant was at her breaſt. 


In ſpite of her endeavours, her faſt falling tears 
| bedew'd his little face, while ſhe gazed on him 


with all a mother's fondneſs. A fight like this 
might have moved a heart of ſtone; but the 
monſter ſhe had to deal with has no heart, no 
bowels of compaſſion; his moſt tender mercies 


are cruelties. I ſat by her bed - ſide, ſympathiz- 


ing in lier woes, yet trying to comfort the 
lovely mourner; when open 'flew the door, 
and the horrid Appleby, followed by his mother 
und andthe? ili-looking woman, made their ap- 


pentance. Our friend raiſed herſelf on her 


elbow ; terror was Painted i in her countenance; 
in a aint trembling bote the exclaim'd, Save 
mel Save me l Scze the baſtard, cry*d her 


infernal huſband; Go, tear bim from her. 


I he old beldam advanced ; the terrify'd, Half. 
diſtracted Pamela, leap'd from the bed onthe 


other ſide, with ker precious charge claſp'd in 
her 
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her arms, crying out, | Kill me! but, ſpare, 
Oh, * my Child! She ran towards the win- 
dom; I ſprang from my ſeat, and flew to ſup- 
port her, for ſhe totter*d under her burthen. 
Seize the brat, I tell you! repeated the monſter. 
The tigreſs who had given him birth, now 
came up to the corner where we ſtood trem- 
bling. Pamela, leaning on my boſom, panting, 
ready to faint, yet ſtill holding the dear Infant 
preſs'd to her beating heart; "Keep off, thou 
Scandal to, our Sex, cry'd . putting myſelf 
between her and Mrs. Appleby. Keep off l I 
will defend this injured Innocent at the hazard 
of my life. You dare not murder me, added 
I, cowardly wretches, that you are ! I know 
you dare not murder me; and while have 
life I will prevent your cruel purpoſe. But let 
us go; let my friend and I quietly depart, and 
1 will try not to curſe you.—Secure that mad 
woman, interrupted the villain; bind her hands. 
He unty'd bis gacters for the purpoſe. —Stay, 
whiſper'd Pamela, wildly ; ; Don” t you fee 
thoſe angels whom Heaven has ſent to gut Aid? 
I'll give my child in charge to them; and then, 

ou know, tis no matter; my Huſband may 

ill me ; we Mall meet again in Heaven. My 
Boy will ſit ſmiling on vonder cloud, (pointing 
towards the window) waiting for his mother. — 
Too attentive to. the moving pratler, I was off 


my * the 8 got behind me — 
1 & 
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ere I was aware, ſeiz'd my arms. I ſtruggled 
ſo violently, that boch my wriſts were put out 
of Joint; thus rendered helpleſs, they eaſily 
made me their priſoner : In the mean time 
the two beldams rufh'd upon the now really 
diſtracted Pamela, and tore from her fecble 
embrace the unfurtunate Babe. The frantic 
mother rent the air with her Cries, and, run- 
ning to the wall, daſh'd her head againſt it with 
ſuch force, that ſtunn'd with the blow, ſhe fell 
back ſenſeleſs on the floor. — Go | ſaid Appleby, 
take away the ſqualling Brat; Nurſe it; you 
ſhall be paid for your trouble; but never let 
me ſee it more. So ſaying, he left the room, 
and the two Women followed him, leaving 
my friend and me in the condition above 
deſcribed. No wonder ſhe was deprived of 
her reaſon, 1 am aſtoniſhed that I preſerved 
mine. I threw myſelf by her on the floor, and 
erdeavour'd to recover her, by bathing her 
pale face with my tears. While I was thus 
mouinfully employed, the door again open'd, 
and Sally came in, accompanied by a Gentle- 
man, who, by his dreſs, 1 judged to be a phy- 
fician ; nor was I miſtaken, The wretches 
fearing the conſequence (to themſelves) of 
their diabolical cruelties, thought it neceſſary 

to ſend for aſſiſtance. Sally and this worthy 
man, for ſuck he proved, had juſt raiſed the to 
appearance lifeleſs Pamela, when Mrs. Appleby 


joined 
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joined them. —Are there any hopes ? ſaid the 
vile hypocrite. Theſe milk fevers are dreadful 
things. She is quite delirious. You never be- 
beheld ſuch a feene as we have had, on our 
taking the child from her; but it muft have 
been the death of the poor little wretch, had 
we ſuffered him to continue any longer at her' 
breaſt. We only took him away to put him to 
a proper nurſe. — Believe her not, cry*d I, they 
have murder'd the mother; and, I doubt not 
but the ſame fate is intended for the child. The 
Gentleman was too buſy in adminiſtring proper 
remedies to his patient, to give much attention 
to either of us. By forcing ſome cordial down 
her throat, he brought her to ſome degree of 
life. He plac'd her on the bed, and opened a 
vein. She heaved a deep figh, and gazed wild- 
ly round for ſome moments, then again cloſed 
her eyes.—Let her be kept extremely quiet, 
ſa;d the Gentleman I would have no body ſtay 
in the room, but one or two, who muſt watch 
by her in filence Sally had unbound my arms. 
Let Sally ſtay, then, cry'd Mrs. Appleby, 
and I will ſend another ſervant to aſſiſt her; but 
as for that Lady, pointing to me, her clanio- 
rous and noiſy grief is the principal cauſe of 
your patient's delirium. I am ſure ſhe will 
never recover, while ſhe is ſuffered to ſtay. 
The DoQor look'd at me: 1 am quite of a 
different opinion, ſaid he; that Lady, I am 
. - E * 4 well 
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well 8 will rather e than retard 
her Recovery, ; but added he, in an accent 


that ſufficiently-explained his Sentiments; with 


your preſence, Madam, I believe we may diſ- 
penſe. Conſcience-ſtruck, ſhe hurry'd out of 
the Room. I inſtantly. threw myſelf at the 
Feet of this worthy Man.—Oh,, Sir l thank 
Heaven l in you we have found a Friend.. I 
fear, however, you come to late to ſave the 
Life of your inhumanly treated, amiable Pati- 
ent; but your Goodneſs, your kind Compaſſion 

and the Conſolation that you may be the 


means of procuring her, willy 1 hope, ſwecten. 


her dying moments. Indeed, indecd, ſhe has been 


barba rouſſy uſed ; Sally's audible ſobs ſeemed. 


to confirm what Iſaid. I muſt entreat oneFavour 
more of you, Sir, added I; they will. not have 
the Face to refuſe you, though they have been 
hitherto deaf to all the Calls of Humanity; P 
deaf io all our Inrreaties. My dying Pamela 
has a Friend, a Relation, who earneſtly wiſh- 
es to be admitted to her. She has taken up her 
Lodging at a paltry Inn in the Neighbourhood, 
having been refuſed admitance. Plead for us, 
Sir. — Say no more, interrupted he; give me 
but a Direction where the Lady is, "and L will 
inſtantly ferch her. 

Come, then, dear and gererous MIS. Cra- 
ven; follow the Bearer of this. Come, and 
once more embrace; come, and bid a laſt adieu 


to the urfortunate Pamela. 
] am, Ycu:s, &c. C. PARK ER 
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| Miſs PARKER to Mr. CRAVEN. 

O not be alarm'd, Sir; your Lady is a 
little .indiſpoſed ; the worthy Doctor ad- 

viſes her to ſtay here all night. She intreats you 
not ta come to this-Houſe of Mourning ; ſhe 
fears you will not be able to command your 
temper. Inhuman Wretches as they are, let us 
leave their Puniſhment to Heaven. I am hard- 
ly able to hold my Pen, but my generous Bene- 
factreſs charged me to relate ſome of the me- 
lancholy particulars of her moving interview 
with her now literally Angel Friend. Oh hit 
is not in the power of Language 

We had juſt recovered her from a fainting 
Fit, when the worthy Doctor return'd with 
your Lady. I was ſeated behind her on the 
bed, ſupporting her in my arms. Mrs. Craven 
threw herſelf into a chair and burſt into Tears ; 
the uſe of Speech was deny*d her. Pamela 
looked round; her fine eyes ſparkled with a 
luſture which was the effect of her Diforder. 
She put her hand to her forehead, Untie the 
bandage, cry*d ſhe ; untie it, I ſay, 'tis too 
tight. —Then extending her arms, No matter, 
added ſhe, with quickneſs, my Child ſhall kiſs 
it and make it well ; Where are his blue eyes ? 
She drew back: the curtain and ſcream'd, where 
F | | 18 
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is he, where is he ! Oh, there I fee hm! I 
ſee him now i and ſhe threw herſelf almbſt out 
of the bed. Clara knelt down by the fide of 
it, My Pamela, ſaid ſhe, ſobbing, will you 
not ſpeak to your Friend ? She gaz'd wildly on 
her; then puſbing her away, cry'd out, Make 
room, I will find. him — There he is — 


See his little Hands held out to me; see his 


ſmiles, his innocent Stiles MV Love, my 


bleſſed Love, come to thy Mother; come and 


let me hide thee in my Boſom, Huſh | added 
ſhe, putting her Finger on her Lip, they will 
never ſearch for him here: Quick, quick, my 
Kitty, cover us up, and ſhe hid berſelf under, 
the cloaths. None of us were able to {peak ; 
our ſobs almoit choaked us, Pamela again ftart- 
ed vp. — Kitty | Kutty ! (raiſing her voice} 
Help me ! Oh! they tear him from me ! See, 
they murder him ! Save him ] Save him Kitty, 
will you ſuffer this ? He ſtretches out his Arms 
to me !—Miſery.! Mifery added ſhe, ſcream- 
ing 5 My Life ! my Darling! thy Mother can- 
not help thee ]! Exhauſted by the violence of 
her emotions, ſhe again ſunk into a Swoon. 
We all burſt into an Exclamation of Grief, 
believing ſhe. had [breathed her laſt. The 
Doctor intreated us to be compoſed. © She is 
not dead, ſaid he, but Iwill not flatter you; it 
will be next to a miracle if ſhe outlives this 
night. By the remedies he adminiſtred ſhe 
recovered, and with a deep ſigh open'd her 

eyes; 
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eyes; ſhe croſs'd her arms over her bre aſt 
and in a foft plaintive voice ſung a melancho- 
ly Air, ſtopping every now and then, crying, 
Huſh, my ſweet Babe, lie ſtill and ſlœep; ſleep 
in thy Mother's fond Boſom; then wake and 
{mile upon her as a Reward for her FTender- 
neſs. Your Lady, till kneeling by the bed- 
tide, took her hand; Pamela, my beloved” Pa- 
mela, will you not peak to your Clara ?— 
Clara! repeated the ſweet Echo, gazing on 
her.— Ves, my Angel, it is your Clara, ſaid 
Mrs. Craven, weeping, Do you not know me? 
Oh, yes, cry'd ſhe, with a ſort of hectic laugh; 
I know you perfectly well; you chriſtened my 
Boy, and made uſe of your Tears inſtead of 
Water; Yes, yes, I recolle& -you. - She put 
her hand to her forehead, as if to ſhade her 
eyes from the light, that ſhe might have a 
more perfect view of her ; thus ſhe continued 
ſome moments, looking earnefily in her face; 
at laſt, turning to me, Kitty, who is that ? ſaid 
ſhe, in a low voice. Did. you not tell me that 
her Huſband had murdered her ? Poor, poor 
Clara ! added ſhe, I thought it was her Ghoſt; 
you ſee how pale the looks ! She ſcrean!'d, and 
hid her face on my ſhouider. We could do no- 
thing but weep. The Doctor indeed charged 
us to be ſilent, as talking would only increaſe 
her diſorder. Again ſhe raiſed her languid head. 

Clara, faid ſhe, in a plaintive voice, Bouvery 1 is 

dead! 
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dead ! I killed him |. See, there he is, (continu- 
| ed ſhe, looking towards the windows,) behind 


that Rainbow ! He beckons to me ; he holds my 
Baby in his arms ! See his ſweet blue eyes! 
I come ! I come! Thy Mother haſtens to em- 
brace thee | So ſaying, ſhe ſunk on her pillow, 
and with a deep ſigh expired. 

Here, dear Sir, permit me to cloſe the ſcene. 
Faint has been my deſcription. Her Looks | 
her Voice | her Air !—lI am almoſt blind with 
weeping.— What I have wrote is hardly legt- 
ble. Adieu, I beg leave to ſubſcribe,myſelf, 

Yours, with the higheſt reſpect, 


C. PARKER. 


LETTER XL. 
Miſs PARKER to Mrs. DARNLE . 


O wonder you was deeply affected at my 

melancholy relation. Never da expect 
to recover my ſpirits; never, while memory 
holds her feat, ſbaſl 1 forget the fatal ſcene. 
She is at reſt, peace be to her aſhes | I have 
feen her interr'd, Clara and I fat laſt night 
by moon: light, near two hours, on her humble 


Grave- ſtone, mournfully recollecting her vari- 


ous mis fortunes, and moralizing gn the vanities 
of this wretched world. There was ſomething 
e 
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ſadly pleaſing in dur ſorrow. We pull'd up a 
few weeds that grew on the green turf, and 
water'd the flowers with our tears. At laſt 
Clara roſe, and with claſped hands ſtood ſome 
moments indulging her ſilent grief; then, with 
a deep ſigh, cry'd, Farewell, farewell, my Pa- 
mela, ſweet companion of my youth, farewell! 
I invoke thy gentle ſpirit to hear the ſolemn 
'vow I make. In all the changes and chances 
bf this tranſitory life, I ſwear never to abandon 
thy darling child. I adopt him as my own. 
Reſt in peace; Clara will be a mother to him. 
Amen! ſaid I. May he live to reward your 
pious friendſhip l She took hold of my arm, 
and with melancholy and flow ſteps we re- 
turn'd to the village. Mr. Craven had com- 
pell'd the deteſted Applebys to diſcover the 
place to which they had femov'd the lovely 
Infant. We found him, on our entrance, 
ſmiling, happily unconſcious of his loſs, in the 
arms of a careful nurſe, who had been pro- 
cured for him. He is the very image of our 
unfortunate friend: May his mind, as well as 
perſon, reſemble her's, and may nothing of the 
brutal father, who inhumanly diſclaims him, 
ever appear to remind us that he is his. I this 
morning took leave of my worthy, generous 
benefactors. Clara omitted no arguments to 
induce me io accompany them, but my re ſolu- 


tion was fix'd; in retirement will I end my 
| days 
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days. The amiable ſociety, mention'd in my 
laſt, expect me to join them; their plan of life 
1s perfectly ſuited to my taſte; there will I fix; 
there do I hope to regain that "tranquillity, 
to which, for ſo many months paſt, ] have 
been a ſtranger.— And here, continued Mrs. 
Parker, (laying down the papers, and bowing 
to the other Ladies) I have indeed moſt happi- 
ly found what I ſought, nay, more felicity than 
IJexpected. Her friends in filence return'd her 


bow ; none of them could ſpeak, ſo deeply 


bad they enter*d into the ſpirit of her moving 
tale. 

That tale being concluded, the, Editor begs 
leave to bid his Readers farewell. May none 
of them ever experience, either as maid, wife, 
or widow, any of the misfortunes.which fell to 
che lot of PAMEKLA HOWARD 
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